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Around Town. 


Paraphrasing the Globe's campaign sneer: 
‘‘Has the National Policy made you rich?” I 
ask, ‘‘ Has double-leaded, double-barrelled 
editorial guftf ever convinced anybody?” 
Premiers and leaders may demand this sort 
of thing of organs, but it may as well be 
admitted on the go-in that the lives of even 
those interested in politics are too short to be 
used up in following some theorist through a 
Chinese puzzle of quips and misdeals, I read 
the daily papers principally to find something 
to write about, but I can’t go the long-winded, 
long-range stuff in the Globe or the Mail and 
Empire. I have patience, too, cultivated by 
reading current articles on Napoleon, Hypnot- 
ism, Heredity, The New Woman, Trilby, The 
Iniquity of Muzzling Dogs and the Referen- 
dum. Icannot afford to be uninformed with 
regard to these odd pimples on the face of 
ephemeral literature, but I confess I miss, 
with a sigh of relief, all the two-column 
editorial things which are supposed to be 
splitting the Dominion wide open. If the two 
great political newspaper guns are to be fired 
at us, why not load them with something hot 
and seasonable? Nobody is willing to be made 
the target of hundred-pounders loaded with 
wind. Air guns are used to kill birds which 
are to be “stuffed,” and I am of the opinion 
that the organs are after that sort of game, 
and even the World is as windy as a Chinook. 

What do the Globe, the Mail and Empire and 
World think of the Manitoba School question ? 
Why abuse the politicians for not’ being 
definite, they themselves not offering an opin- 
ion? We will all have something for next 
week after the argument before the Govern- 
ment has been heard and the course 
already decided upon has been announced, Of 
one thing there is no doubt, the Mail and Em- 
pire will be not only satisfied, but delighted, by 
the decision of the Government, and the Glole 
will at once not only be pained, but horrified, by 
the corrupt attitude of the Government. 
Knuowing this in advance, is it strange that we 
ask that both the ‘‘ delight” and “ horror” be 
briefly expressed ? 

Not in the future but in the past I have been 
pained by the conduct of my ministerial breth- 
ren of the Toronto Presbytery. Why should 
not two congregations unite, or stay united, 
if they believe in the same catechism and 
are unanimously opposed to Sunday 
street cars? Why should the ‘dear 
reader” of the daily newspaper who has 
forgotten his catechism and is discouraged in 
regard to Sunday cars, have his eyes shocked 
by printed words said to have been uttered 
by leading divines, in effect charging one 
section of the elect with trying to ‘ tyrannize 
over and coerce” another fraction of the favor- 
ably predestinated? Why not turn one church 
into a hospital for the cure of the bodies of the 
poor and afflicted, and worry along with the 
other as a sufficient place to look after the 
souls that have already been saved by Divine 
fore-ordination and will reach Heaven anyway 
—according tothe Westminster Confession—no 
matter how they are crowded when they go to 
church? These passages-at-arms amongst 
those who are in possession of title-deeds to 
the corner lots of Heaven (according to Calvin- 
ism) disturb me. If such rows occur on the 
highest seats, where, oh where! and what, oh 
what ! for those who may by gentle conduct be 
permitted to enter without any hereditary 
right, pre-historic guarantee, pre-contract or 
anything but the grace of God! Dear Presby- 
terians of Parkdale, quit fighting! You may 
be sure of Heaven but you are making sights 
of yourselves down here, 
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I forget who it was who was telling me the 
other day the story of the first sewing-machine 
that cameto Toronto. Unless I am mistaken it 
was the property of the late Robert Walker. 
A deputation of tailors and those concerned in 
hand.sewing waited upon the owner of this 
scandalous device for ruining the craftsmen of 
the needle, and he consented to part with the 
machine. The story goes that it was burned, 
and there was an immense feeling of relief that 
machinery had not been permitted to invade 
the rights of the honest workingman. Had 
this happened hundreds of years ago it would 
haveseemed strange; such an occurrence within 
fifty years, however, suggests that we progress 
slowly and that our ideas cling to old things. 
In this connection it is unnecessary to recall the 
fear the workingmen had of cotton machinery 
and machinery of every kind. I am only sug- 
gesting a line of thought, because industrious 
and misguided people are writing letters to 
newspapers denouncing the big stores which 
are taking the place of little stores. 
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Nobody born in the Old Country will ever 
forget the quiet and pretty little shops in cities 
and towns throughout the whole of the king- 
dom, where the shopkeepers lived over their 
places of business and catered to the wants 
of people. In Toronto the same system was 
attempted, and six or seven years ago I 
pointed out that there were miles of stores 
in Toronto that had no right to exist. 
The land was held at a fictitious price, 
the rentals were far too high, and even 
though shops were kept by women whose hus- 
bands worked elsewhere during the day it was 
i npossible for them to succeed, The delivery 
of goods, the sending out of parcels and all that 
sort of thing involved an expense and an 
amount of help that mate such a business un- 
duly expensive, Purchases could not be made 
by such shopkeepers at a reasonable advance 
on manufacturers’ prices. It was all wrong, 
except in the case of specialists and those doing 


an “‘ordered” trade, and in violation of busi- 
ness principles, Since then these great stores 
that sell almost everything have started up. I 
think that many of the articles cost as much to- 
day in these big stores as they did of old in the 
smaller ones, but they have “bargains” and 
they attract the people, their delivery system 
covers the whole city, and receiving as they do 
orders from the country to be filled by mail 
they have reached the maximum of business 
at the minimum of expense. 
* 
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It seems utterly absurd that people should 
write to the newspapers with a view of having 
some law passed to stop these big stores doing 
business, or tax them for succeeding. They 
might just as well write in favor of stopping 
the earth turning around or demand a by-law 
to prevent the moon changing. These big 
stores and the system which they represent in 
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Shuter and above King. There I would estap- 
lish a cold storage warehouse and deal in meat, 
fish, poultry, eggs, butter, milk and bread, and 
try to be the Robert Simpson of the food 
business, The world has changed from the 
old days of peddling these things about the 
city, when every customer had to pay from 
twenty to forty per cent. more than he should 
in order tocover delivery and bad debts. A 
big warehouse providing all these things, 
employing a doctor to inspect the meat, miik 
and provisions before they are permitted to go 
to the customer, could make a great big for- 
tune and yet reduce the cost of living twenty 
percent. Why is bread sodear? There is no 
proportion between the cost of flour and the 
cost of bread. Nine people have to pay for 
the bad debts of the tenth; the whole ten 
are assessed for the delivery of bread. Why 
should ice be so dear ? It is the cost of delivery, 
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up to ten or twelve cents, When it is delivered 
it must be paid for. If a great van stops 
before the door of a house the customers can 
take a pint ora gallon of milk, whatever ice 
they need, what bread they need, what fish or 
fowl they require, and pay for it. Then we 
will have arrived at the minimum of expense, 
and this sort of thing wil! be the result of 
organization just as certainly as the small rail- 
road franchises have all been absorbed by large 
companies that reduce the cost of management 
by centralizing the business, There is no use 
in making protest ; great companies, or a great 
company, will control Toronto, Montreal, King- 
ston, Ottawa, Hamilton, London and other 
points, selling the necessaries of life properly 
inspected, properly carved and put up, at pro- 
bably thirty per cent, less than they are being 
sold to-day. es 

With this in view, I suggest that the people 
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a very crude way, must necessarily take the | of collection. If acompany organized a bread, | who are wasting pen and ink writing about 


place of the little peddling places. Specialists 


milk, meat, poultry, fish, ice delivery, huge 


will always be able to maintain themselves, of | vans would patrol the streets and the delivery 


course. Modistes who are noted for the ele- 
gance of the garments they make; milliners 
who have had special training in styles and 
are known to be unexcelled in taste; 
boot and shoe makers; tailors; those who 
make perfumeries and dress the hair and 
eater for people who have money to spend— 
they will always be able to do business and 
make money ; but the little shopkeeper who 
only keeps the staples and has nothing to offer 
but that which is offered in the big stores for 
less money, his day is gone in great cities, and 
the sooner he closes up the better for himself, 
his landlord and his creditors. His neighbor 
who keep3a special line of goods, beautiful 
in quality, select as to pattern and attrac- 
tive to those who are not bound to buy the 
cheapest but are likely to pay for what is excel- 
lent and pleasing, his store will keep open 
and he will make more money than ever. 
There isa great chance for a company to make 
money in Toronto. If I had a hundred thousand 
dollars to spend I would take half a dozen of 


the largest premises on Yonge street below | meat, and for select portions probably reaching | because that upon which we live is always 


of the whole thing would be reduced to a mini- 
mum, It is useless to exclaim that a dozen 
men would be wiped out of employment by 
every great van that went out. Such a thing 
is coming just as surely as the sewing-machine 
came and all machinery came. It is a mere 
matter of time. Those who start it first will 
make the fortune. The great slaughter-houses 
that are providing the meat tor the world are 
doing ft on a wholesale basis. Some of the 
greatest slaughter-houses and depots ever 
organized will be to do the retail business, and 
in one movement a hundred butchers and half 
as many bakers and half as many milkmen 
and fish vendors will be wiped out and they 
will have to seek employment as employees of 
some big concern, 
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L2ok at the benefits, Instead of a hundred 
butcher shops all paying rent, paying boys to 
deliver goods, losing money on bad accounts, 
spending money to make collections, the big 


the big stores would do well to devote them- 
selves to what certainly will be the chief phase 
of thought in the five years which must wind 
up this century—that is production. This is 
the one field that remains unexploited. The 
production of the necessities of life has been 
carried on in the most slipshod and unbusiness- 
like manner. Those who start in to produce 
these things at the lowest possible price are 
the ones who will make the money. In Money 
Matters and elsewhere I see suggestions of- 
fered as to speculation ; my own belief is that 
the money-making of the future isin produc- 
ing the necessities of life and the marketing of 
them more cheaply than is now in vogue. 
Anyone who can do it can make sure of a gen 
erous margin between the wasteful way of 
doing it and the proper way of doing it. A 
man can go into the fish business, freeze fish 
and sell his product at two cents a pound and 
make money. When turkeys are seven or 
eight cents a pound, why doesn't somebody buy 
them and freeze them, and market them when 
they are twelve and fourteen cents a pound? 


concern can be telephoned to for three cent | These are simply suggestions, yet they are in 


meat, four cent meat, five cent meat, six cent 


the line of things that will concern people most 


Single Copies, 5c. 
nnum (in advance), $2. 


} Whole No. 379 


salable, and those who can store the necessities 
of life for six months, tiding over the time 
between cheap food and dear food of a perish- 
able nature, will make a large profit on their 
money, 
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The civic electric lighting plant has been 
discussed at sufficient length to enable the 
electors to vote intelligently upon the question 
of whether it be established or the ccntract 
given to the company which made such an as- 
tonishingly low bid. Weare all aware that the 
Gas and Electric Light Companies have been 
making dividends far beyond the amount 
necessary to recoup the originators of the en- 
terprises. While I hold it unwise, as well as 
improper, to be continually conspiring against 
concerns that incurred large risks at the out- 
set, yet it cannot be denied that the returns 
already received by the institutions which will 
be antagonized by a civic electric lighting 
plant, have been sufficiently large to arouse the 
people of this city to the fact that they have 
been overcharged. One cut in price in 
order to obtain a contract extending over many 
years provides no guarantee that an entrench- 
ment in power, such as obtaining: the city 
lighting would be, will not be used by the suc- 
cessful tenderers to extort money outside of 
legitimate profits from the citizens in other 
directions. ight is as necessary to our civic 
existence as water, and it is quite as important 
that the city should provide the plant for 
lighting the city as it was that they should 
provide pumping engines and put down mains 
as a public enterprise rather than permit the 
work to be done by speculators, I think the 
arguments that have been advanced prove that 
not only will the public lighting be more 
cheaply done, but that the influence of a civic 
plant upon the other enterprises will enable 
the citizens individually to effect a substantial 
saving. 
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When, however, a scheme of civic fire insur- 
ance is suggested it strikes me that it would 
be well for us to proceed cautiously. The city 
with propriety may insure its own public 
buildings and establish a fund for rebuilding 
those that are destroyed, but if it should 
undertake the great responsibility of render- 
ingtitself liable for millions upon millions of 
dollars by insuring all the private structures 
in Toronto, it strikes me it would damage its 
credit and create disquiet at home as well as 
suspicion abroad. The largest and most suc- 
cessful companies refuse to take more thana 
certain sized risk on any one building. If, 
for example, application is made for fifty 
thousand dollarsinsurance on astructure worth 
even twice that amount, the prudent com- 
pany would re-insure in some other institution 
for a portion of the risk, thus escaping the 
great danger of having too much of its capital 
imperiled in any one building or locality. 

* 

The fact that the civic insurance would be com- 
pulsory would of course bring a considerably 
larger return than any private company could 
obtain. This very fact would lead a certain 
section of the owners of houses to feel that 
they were being imposed upon, while other 
householders would seek to obtain the largest 
amount of insurance possible with a view to 
selling out tothe city by havinga fire. There 
is always an indefiniteness with regard to 
the value of an article that has been destroyed ; 
valuations, arbitrations and log-rollings of 
all sorts would have to be met by the board 
of fire insurance commissioners, or whatever 
the manipulators of the scheme might be 
designated, and aldermanic and political in- 
fluences would very probably intrude them- 
selves in many instances before a settlement 
could be reached. Of course if the city insured 
buildings for but a small portion of their value 
this menace would be partially removed, but in 
what condition would it leave the owner of the 
property? Would he not be at the mercy of 
the fire insurance companies with whom he 
would have to negotiate for additional insur 
ance? No sane man will suppose that the 
companies would not take advantage of, this 
and make additional insurance cost nearly, if 
not quite, as much as the whole of it would 
have cost under the present system. Were I 
managing a fire insurance company I cer- 
tainly would consider that if the cream 
of the business—that is to say, the first 
strata of risks—were seized upon by the 
city, all insurance placed upon buildings 
beyond even the low amount the city 
would accept, would have to be paid for 
at the very highest rates. No doubt the 
companies would combine in such an instance, 
leaving the owners of the buildings more at 
the mercy of a board of underwriters than they 
are at present. 

7. 7 

At any rate, there are more important mat- 
ters and more pressing reforms than Civie Fire 
Insurance. If weare going into the electric 
lighting business that is a job large enough for 
this city to attend to for a few years, insomuch 
as our waterworks system is incomplete and 
unsatisfactory; thesewersare not yet completed 
nor threatened with completion ; Ashbridge’s 
marsh is unreclaimed, and indeed the city's 
paving and parks are not what they ought 
to be. Moreover, Toronto is the head- 
quarters of a number of insurance companies 
some of which are doing business all over 
the continent and advertising Toronto as 
a business center, and it would only be 
fair to give them time to prepare them- 
selves for such a radical change as is 
proposed, for be it remembered that in- 
surance is not like supplying the public with 
water or light; each transaction with an in- 
surance company is a private one and there is 
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no vestige of a civic contract which would not 
be wiped out were Toronto to provide its own 
insurance fund for public buildings as before 
suggested. All things considered, I think I 
express the opinion of the business community 
that Ald, Lamb could much better employ his 
talents than by riding this hobby horse. Cer- 
tain breaches are not lacking into which he 
could hurl his undoubted ability and energy. 
* 
** 

The Minister of Education is certainly a very 
astute man and in mere tactics seldom can be 
accused of making a mistake, though he came 
very near making one when he endeavored to 
ride a high horse during the disturbance at 
the University. At first he could not endure 
the thought of an investigation unless the 
students made specific charges, but when he 
found that the grass was catching fire he was 
expert enough to follow an old time method. 
Plainsmen when they saw a prairie fire ap 
proaching from which they could not escape, 
always pulled up the grass around them and 
started an opposition fire, so that when the 
great body ot flame reached the burned portion 
they might havea placeof refuge and remain un- 
harmed. As it was evident that both the wind 
and flame of investigation were threatening 
the Minister of Education, he insured his 
safety by starting a little investigation fire of 
his own. This was accomplished by inducing 
President Loudon—who is not hard to induce 
when Hon. G. W. Ross pulls the strings--to 
demand an enquiry into the details of his man- 
agement. This flank movement is doubtless a 
very clever one, but the Minister of Education 
if he imagines that he may escape by being 
tricky in his appointment of those who are to 
conduct the affair, will shortly be uadeceived. 
The public are already aware that his organs 
are talking buncombe when they claim that 
President Loudon is eager for an enquiry and 
that the one which the Minister of Education 
proposes will be more impartial than one con- 
ducted by the Senate of the University. Like 
the ordinary commissions which governments 
send out to establish their position rather than 
to obtain facts, it is expected that hide-bound 
partizans will be largely in the majority in the 
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sible is a bal poudre, and that people think so 
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Money Matters. 





, ee a ——_ 7 ae was evidenced on Monday evening by the Some eee 

ast Saturday that the worst had come to the 

worst. The stock had steadily declined during rseeiae of ae were packed into that PECIALTIES 
the past three months on the assumption that portion of the galleries reserved for spectators. Z 

the dividend for the first half hea bey ono rH I have a little doubt as to the financial acute- 

reduced, Some of the holders held on from ness of the management which converts a 

down on the idea that the half-yearly dividend | gance of this sort into a kind of spectacle, sub- Macaroon. 


would be 14 per cent. Ata return of 1} half- 
yearly they argued that 55 was a low price for 
the stock, considering prospects of better 
times. The passing of the dividend, however, 
was quite unexpected and on Monday the Lon- 
don exchange opened semi-panicy. C.P.R, and 
the American grangers fell rapidly. C.P.K. 
declined to 44 in London and to 4158 here. 
The public, after the first rush to realize was 
over, however, entertained a more favorable 
view of the property, and the price of the com- 
mon stock is now onthe mend. The preference 
stock dividend of percent. per anpum will be 
paid in full. 

From various things that I have heard I am 
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jecting the participants to a scrutiny and a 
criticism which is often rather severe, In 
several cases the dislike to this has prevented 
ladies and gentlemen from attending. How- 
ever, the sharpest eyes and tongues could find 
little but praise for the sweet creatures who, 
in quaint powder and patches, sailed through 
the waltz or hopped through the polka on 
Monday. Maidens short, with pompadour 
coiffures, and maidens tall with many braids 
and plaits, every style of headgear—no, not 
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led to believe that a big deal in transatlantic | every one; I looked in vain for a tall ivory or 25c. each. 
— oe ° on. ora it ata 4 silver comb, that crowning touch to an old- 7 

orm of an amalgamation of Commercial Cable 2 ‘ 
and Postal Telegraph remains to be seen. time head. One delicate little face was sur Columbia 


mounted by a towering pile of puffs and a 
fetching little wreath of tiny French roses set 
coquettishly on one side. Another damsel had 
her golden hair braided in two school-girl 
loops and tied demurely with a pink ribbon. 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, with her pretty curls frosted 
to snowy white and banded with diamonds, 
looked unusually well. ‘‘Those brown eyes,” 
said a society man, as a group of brunettes 
passed him, “are like danger signals under 
those powered heads.” Of course everyone ad- 
mits that the brwnes have the pas at a poudre. 
Somehow or other the minuet, the very dance 
for such a bal), failed to materialize. The High- 
land dances, which are so much in vogue this 
winter, were danced very nicely, a schottische 
and a reel being chosen. Piper Murray was 
there and played these dances. By the way, a 
sunny-faced little maiden on St. George street 
has been under his tuition, and I am told 
dances bewitchingly the tricky steps and 
twirls, The lady patronesses of the bal poudre 
were very handsomely gowned. Mrs. John 
Cawthra wore a charming striped silk; Mrs. 
Hodgins, a very smart white and black bro- 
cade ; Mrs, Mackenzie wore a dainty heliotrope 
faille with flounce of deep white lace; Mrs. 


Until the matter assumes more definite shape 
and investors are informed of the provisions of 
the proposed deal, Cable stock is likely to be 
more or less unsettled, 

Montreal Street Railway is steadily advanc- 
ing. This is a fine property. I feel satisfied 
that before September 30, the end of the fiscal 
year of this security, the stock will touch 200. 

The bear operators in Toronto Railway have 
been assiduously working “investigation” and 
‘*bad earning” arguments for all they were 
worth, but do not seem to have effected much 
of a break in the stock so far. I heard one 
“short” in the stock laugh at the idea of an 
increase of $4,000 or $5,000 in rail earnings dur- 
ingFebruary. I happen to know for a fact that 
the decreases during the first ten days of the 
month were all made up by the 15th, and that 
fair increases have been made in gross earn- 
ings since then. I look for an increase of at 
least $5,000 in net earnings in February. This 
stock is all right. It will go to 90 before July. 

Gold mining in the Rainy River district is 
said to be paying well. I had a chat with a 
gentleman who has recently been through the 
district and he states that a big boom in min- 
ing along the Seine River is to be looked for in 
the spring. Several properties are now being 
worked profitably and the whole country is full 
of prospectors. On the other side of the Lake 
of the Woods, in the Rat Portage district, 
some profitable work is being done. Mr. 
Cauldwellis taking from $8,000 to $9,000 a 
month out of the Sultana mine. Three stamp 
mills will be put in operation in the Rainy 
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decidedly chilly. A cup of hot bouillon wasa 
necessity and was nicely served together with 
other dainty and substantial fare. And 
so closed, for Anglicans and children of the 
Mother Church, the season of 94 95, and the 
time of church going, quiet evenings, concerts 
and lectures has come upon us not too soon, 
for Toronto has had a gay winterand many 


are quite ready to rest. 
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Quite a score of beautiful and brilliant wo- 
men were missed from the Poudre ball, who 
are just now in more or less deep mourning 


for relatives. » 


Gooderham of Waveney was magnificently 
gowned in delicate brocade ; Mrs, Ferguson of 
Eastlawn wore black with fine lace; Mrs. Mel- 
fort Boulton, dark-eyed and poudre, was in @ 
rich gown of salmon brccaded satin, with train; 
Mrs, John I, Davidson was in turquoise blue, 
with a very pretty bodice, and looked well 
in a color which seems peculiarly to suit her; 
Mrs. John D, Hay, in pale blue brocade and 
rare white lace, brought her sister, Miss 
Hendrie, who wore a pink gown, and another 
equally charming visitor, Miss McGiverin ; 
Mrs. Cecil Gibson was a pretty little dame in 
a grand coiffure; Mrs. Suydam, radiant and 
popular, was in white satin with pearl 
embroidery; Mrs. Arnoldi was dainty 
and picturesque in yellow and heliotrope ; 
Mrs. Allan Cassels was lovely in white satin 
and chiffon, her gentle brown eyes like stars 
under her powdered coiffure; Mrs. Cattanach 
wore her satiny braids in their natural color 
and luxuriance, and was in a rich black gown ; 
Mrs. Buchan was in white with heliotrope, and 
her pretty little daughter looked charming in 











proposed enquiry. The students, however, are 
determined that the facts must be brought 
out, and asthey have the ardor and at least 
some of the innocence of youth their insistence 
may he expected, if repressive measures are 
used, to be clamorous and prolonged. To put 
the matter briefly, the students and those who 
know what the Minister of Education has to 
lose if afree and untrammeled investigation 
be permitted, expect nothing but a sturdy at- 
tempt to defeat the whole purpose of the 


enquiry. 
























River district within the next two months—but 
let it not be forgotten that ten dollars put in 
the ground for one that is taken out is the rule 
amongst miners, and those who do not under- 
stand the business should stay out. EsSAv, 





Social and Personal 





After five years of enforced seclusion our 
beautifui University was again opened to 
guests on the evening of the twenty-second. 
To say that people rejoiced in its restoration 
and hospitality is to record a fact which surely 
goes without saying, and very lovely were the 
gay halls and corridors and brilliant rooms on 
Friday evening of last week. Softened light 
glowed through many welcoming windows 
as carriage after carriage rolled up and 
left its dainty burden {at the east door, 
and crowds of students, past and pres- 
ent, watched for the radiant face of some 
particular belle whose beauty crowned 
theirevening. The Lieutenant Governor and 
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I would suggest that someone amongst the 
Patrons or a member of the Conservative Oppo- 
sition should at as early a date as possible 
ask the Minister of Education to furnish the 
Legislative Assembly and the reople of On- 
tario with complete details of the cost of pre- 
paring the set of readers now in use in the 
public schools of Ontario. It would be a liberal 
education to publishers not in the ring to know 
what the sets of plates cost :—for authors, ar- 

























tists, printers, electrotyping and stereotyping— 
upon what basis the percentages were arranged ; 
what was the cost of the paper stipulated to be 
used at the time the bargain was made and 
what that same grade of paper can be bought 
for now ; what allowance per thousand impres- 
sions was made fcr presswork ; what amount 
was set aside for binding, and what the Minister 
of Education estimates has been the decrease 
of cost during the period which has been util- 
ized by those to whom the monopoly was given 
to make profits estimated as reaching fifty thou- 
sand dollars a year for those who had only a few 
ofthe many good things; as the period covered 
by the monopoly has expired, or is about expir- 
ing, what steps the Minister of Education has 
taken, or proposes to take, to reduce these pro- 
fits now enjoyed by publishers at the expense 
of the people of this province. Paper is fully 
fifty per cent. cheaper ; the cost of the plates 
has been, or should have beer, assessed upon 
the expiring period; labor is cheaper; every 
sort of material is cheaper. We should shortly 
have school books costing vastly less than they 
have been costing for the past ten years, and if 
we do not have a substantial reduction 
we should be informed of the reason or reasons. 



































Mrs. Kirkpatrick arrived during the early 
evening and were escorted by the president 
through the building to notice the various at- 
tractions, both scientific and artistic. They 
afterwards took supper with a small party in 
the president’s rooms. A very sweet concert 
was given in the Convocation Hall, at which 
Mrs, Corlett Thomson, Signor Delasco and Mr, 
Walter Robinson sang beautifully. Mrs, 
Thomson looked a trifle pale and her pathe- 
tic rendering of Jean Ingelow’s Song of a 
Nest was very sympathetic and touching. 
Signor Delasco was in splendid voice and sang 
the Mighty Deep magnificently, responding 
to a recall with My Queen. Mr. Walter 
Robinson’s song, By the Fountair, was per- 
fectly rendered. These numbers were all atthe 
second concert, after which a very interesting 
individual, Mr. Franklin McLeay, was pres- 
ented to the audience by the president of the 
conversat. committee, Mr. J. M. Clark. Mr. 
Clark spoke in the highest terms of the young 
actor, and the collegians present treated him 
to a University yell which made the ladies 
jump. Mr. McLeay was presented with a pear!l- 
handled sheathed dagger, tied with the blue 
and white ribbons of his Aima Mater, 


Is it because come of the publishers have pos- | .4q in response made an earnest and 
sessed themselves of certain copyrights and modest little speech, fraught with feel- 
so fortified themselves in many ways not un- ing and loyalty. He afterwards tcok a 


known tothe Government, that they practic- 
ally have an unassailable monopoly for years 
to come, if not covering the entire period dur- 


walk through the crowded halls, being fre- 
quently waylaid by old and new friends, Mr. 
Wilson Barrett arrived shortly after and was 








ing which the present authorized series shall 
be in use? The Patrons of Industry will find 
material for thought if these questions are 
answered in anything like a straightforward 
way. It isan important matter and should be 
brought up early in order to afford the pub- 
lishers of Ontario who are outside the pale of 
those who hold the franchise, an opportunity 
to provide facts and figures, which they will 
do most cheerfully. If this investigation is 
put on foot before the House gets much older 
there will be no danger of a thirty days’ ses- 
sion, and all the members may feel quite cer- 
tain that they will be able to conecientiously 
draw their full sestional indemnity, 


. 
*e 


A number of those who seem to have been 
in the habit of reading these columns have 
written kindly things and asked if I were about 
to leave Toronto, I can only say that while I 
have wandered oft and far, I hope never to 
pitch my tent anew but to finish my days in 
the city I love best of all the cities I ever saw, 
the chief city of the province in which I was 
born. That city is Toronto, where I have al- 
ways been treated with kindness and, though 
greeted sometimes with criticism, have been 
given a latitude of expression which I perhaps 
do not deserve, though I have always tried to 





use it for good. Don. 
Hartford Relief Fund. 

Previously acknowledged $118 90 
A. B.C., Toronte..... P 1 00 
N. W. F., St. Thomae.... 7 1 60 
. Oy Gage ses ec< - 3 35 
John Helo, Port Hope re ee , 5 00 

3/29 25 

—_—_—_— oe 
Monsieur (witnessing his first foot-ball 


match)—It was wrong of ’im to endeavor to 
steal ze bal), but to execute ‘im wizout a 
moment for repentance, it is awful. 








most jolly and bright and full of interest in 
A desperate attempt to inaugurate 
a dance was nipped in the bud by the authori- 
ties, though, I believe, several stolen waltzes 
Why 
the pastime is forbidden passes the comprehen- 
sion of many who don’t know all there is to 
know. Not the slightest trace of late unpleas- 
antness was to be seen, and everyone seemed 
While not strictly a 
smart affair, University conversat. always at- 
tracts a select coterie, and on this occasion I 
known and prominent 


the affair. 


were had by the naughty girls and boys. 


in most friendly humor. 


noticed many well 
people. The effect and beauty of the decora 
tions struck me as being most successful, 


The following conveners of committees deserve 


special praise for the success of the conversat. : 
Mr. J. M. Clark, president; Mr, R. L. Me- 
Kinnor, finance; Mr. W. A. Kirkwood, heat- 
ing and lighting; Mr. W. E. Burns, music, 
and Mr. W. E. Gilroy, secretary. Special men- 
tion should be made of the work of Mr. N., J, 
McArthur, convener of the decoration com- 
mittee, who with the able assistance of Messrs, 
McKinnon, Boultbee, MacKenzie, Brown and 
others, succeeded in transforming the halls 
and corridors into a perfect dream of loveli- 
ness. The Physical Science display arranged 
and attended to by Messrs, McLennan, Chant, 
Hall, Hendry, Saunders and Tier, and the 
School of Science exhibit managed by Messrs, 
Wright, Duff, Sims, McPherson and Ewart 
were among the most interesting features of 
the evening’sentertainment. The programmes 
were beautifully gotten up by Bain, a cut of 
the ruins of the fire of 1890, displayed on the 
cover, seeming to lend zest to the enjoyment 
of the present pic! uresque pile. The caterers, 
Messrs. Ramsden & Lloyd, deserve no little 
credit for their contriLution to the enjoyment 
of the evening. Praise of their efforts was 
heard on all sides. 





in white satin, with large pink 


bows, roses and purple 


** heads,” 


delicate blue, and looked 


the dais, in a rich black gown; 
able snowdrop; Miss Boulton was also in 
white, and her poudre was very becoming to 
her delicate features; Mrs. Hamilton Merritt 


Louie Janes, a quaint little frock of pink, with 
a tiny dark flower; the Misses Lee were grace- 
ful dancers in the reel, as were also Miss 
Michie and Miss Stevenson; Miss Beardmore 
wore an extremely dainty turquoise brocade ; 
Miss Cawthra was in white satin, with an 
embroidery of silver on yellow velvet: Miss 
Arthurs wore pink satin. About eleven o'clock 
Mr. Frederic Villiers arrived with Mr. I. Suck- 
ling and Mr, Sherwood, and afcer viewing the 
ball fora time from the spectators’ gallery, the 
trio made their way to the platform, where 
the stalwart and intrepid artist-writer was 
presented to the Governor and Mrs, Kirkpat- 
rick. Several other people were introduced 
and expressed their regrets at having missed 
his lecture. Mr. Villiers’ costume, which he 
wears at his lecture, was quite an innovation 
on the conventiona), being a comfortable pair 
of knickerbockers and a rough-and-ready 
shooting jacket, the uniform of the artist 
corps. If he had only brought his camera, the 
lion of the war correspondents could have 
secured some sweetly peaceful negatives to 
relieve the atrociously gory ones he treasures 
from the Jep-Chin war. I was sorry the 
Pavilion lacked the cosy and finished appear- 
ance it put on for the Cricketers’ and st, 
Andrew's balls. The palm house was an ideal 
sitting-out place, but the supper-room was 























shell pink and a puffed coiffure ; Miss Dawson 
was also in pink; Miss Gillies of Montreal wore 
black with many floating pink ribbons ; Miss 
Willian s was in black gauze, embroidered in 
gold, and yellow silk bodice, with lace; Miss 
Ferguson wore white slighfly trimmed with 
green; Miss Gross of Whitby was a preity 
visitor in black, with large purple pansies; 
Miss Grace Cawthra was a radiant picture 
velvet 
orchids ; Miss 
May Walker wore a lovely pink frock; 
Miss Hees was very demure in her powder; 
Miss Fanny Brouse wore a striped green and 
white skirt and puffed sleeves with pink 
bodice, and many tiny rosebuds; Mrs, Sweny 
was in white satin with some lovely. flowers ; 
petite Miss Mary Robinson wore black and a 
handsome coiffure—she is a veritable rose- 
maiden, always carrying a magnificent bou- 
quet of tkose queenly flowers; the Misses 
Mackenzie were in their lovely debutante 
gowns of white satin with overdress of flower- 
bordered gauz2; Miss Mary Drayton looked 
sweet in pink ; Mrs. Douglas Armour was in 
buttercup; Mrs. J. K. Kerr wore a salmon 
pink gown with a baby waist and her curls 
daintily poud?es ; Miss Macdougall of Carlton 
Lodge wore a lovely gown of pink with 
spangled flounces; the Misses Macdonald were 
@ much admired pair of smartly gowned 
demoiselles, each with elaborate powdered 


Mrs. Frank Arnoldi gave a tea on Saturday. 
Her house was a veritable crush, late comers 
being scarcely able to get near the hostess for 
the conventional handshake. Everything was 
pretty and well done, and the mistress of the 
mansiop, whose clever and high-bred face is 
always sweet and kind, had a busy afternoon, 
greeting and bidding farewell to the immense 
crowd of smart people who attended her tea. 

7 


Miss Riordan paid a flying visit to Toronto 
this week. 


Sd 

I have heard a whisper of yet another en- 
gagement, interesting one of the handsomest 
young men and, in some eyes, the most beauti- 
ful girlin Toronto. Itseems almost too suit- 
able in every way to be true, but should the 
parties concerned ever stand before Hymen’s 
altar as bride and groom, the very sun should 
laugh for joy. 


* 

Toronto has a princess orf whom she has first 
claim. It is not the fault of the suitor that a 
dainty mai quise is not also among her brides, 
and the very latest rumor places at the disposal 
of a very fine girl the title of countess, which 
would be worn with a grace and dignity quite 
in keeping should the fair lady sume day as- 
sume the title. Nous verrons. 


The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpat- 
rick, Sir Oliver Mcwat, the Hon. G. W. Ross, 
Judge McLellan, Principal and Mrs, Dickson 
Mr. S. H. Janes and party, Mrs. Alexander 
Cameron and party, Dr. and Mrs, Irving Cam- 
eron and others of our society leaders are 
among the subscribers to the University con- 
cert by the Yunck String Quartette on Mon- 
day. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Hal Donly of Simcoe are visit- 
ing Mr. and Mrs. Marc Lester of Euclid avenue, 


Mr. W. L. Wallace has been laid up for a 
week or so but is convalescing. 


Mr. H. W. Bennett, editor of the Prescott 
Messenger, was a visitor in town this week, 
being the guest of his niece, Mrs. J. B. 
Hutchins of Brunswick avenue. 


Miss Lundy of Peterborough is the guest of 
Mrs, James P. Murray, Rosedale. 


Miss Acheson of Goderich, who has been 
visiting Miss E. Hoskin and Miss Birdie Carey 
for the past month, has returned to her home. 


RE-DUILDING SALE 


FOR 7 DAYS MORE ONLY 


Dress Goods 
Silks and Trimmings 


Injured by dust 
AWAY BELOW COST 


Dress Goods from 25c. up. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


'GREAT REDUCTIONS IN 
ALL LINES 


See our special glove for 50c., usual price $1.35 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


Dinner 
m Sets 


$12" 


yt Bs 


Above is a special price on a special line ot 
fine semi-porcelain sets now clearing. 














We have a set spread out in our show 
window. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 





TORONTO'S 
LEADING 
DIAMOND 
HOUSE 


ELLIS 


Established over 


Wedding 
Gifts 


58 Years 


And 


Wedding 
Invitations 


Correct style distinguishes 
everything that comes from 
Ellis’, and its a distinction 
always assoclated with mod- 


erate prices 
JEWELRY 


ALLS! sess 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EB. 


at Ellis’. 


DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 





Miss Macdonald wore the palest 
possible green glace with bows and bands 
of dark velvet; Miss Lily Macdonald wore 
charming; I 
caught a glimpse of Mrs, Macdonald on 
Mies 
Audray Allen was in pure white, a verit- 


was charming in powder, which suits her 
exactly ; Miss Janes wore white satin; Miss 


Miss Emma Patterson of Pembroke is the 
guest of Miss Smallpeice of Avenue road, 


days with Mr. Charlie Smallipeice, 
” 


Lunlop 


*SALESROOMS : 
BOWNTOWN UPTOWN 


5 King St. West | 445 Yonge Street 


"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 


..- FLORIST... 
A delightful At Home was given by Mrs. J. 


W. Leonard at her home on Markham street | Orchids, Roses, Carnations, Lilies of 
last week. Its success was evinced by the the Valley 


large number of guests who enjoyed the | Artistic work of all kinds and for all occasions carefully 
hospitality of the charming hostess. attended to. 

e WEDDING ORDERS given special attention. 
Price list, giving description of varieties, on application. 


Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
VISITORS WELCOME 


Mrs. Lawrence Cosgrove gave a large tea on 
Thursday of last week. She was assisted by 
Miss Gordon Forbes of Springfield, Mass., and 
Miss Marguerite Cosgrove. The hostess wore 
agownof cadet blue with lace, and her charming 
assistants were in pink with chiffon and plain 
white silk respectively. 


! 
Mr. Will Goudy of Guelph is spending a few | 


The Misses Fennell of Berlin are visiting 
friends in town. Miss Bess is the guest of 
Mrs. George Shaw of Ontario street, and Miss 
Evelyn is with Miss Steen of Carlton street. 











Brass and Iron... 


—— .BEDSTEADS 


CHILDREN’S COTS. 
Write for Illustrated List. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King”and Victoria Streets - - - TORONTO 


Ma 
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Social and Personal. 


The formal opening of the New Palm House 
was held in the Pavilion on Tuesday evening. 





Alderman Hallam was chairman and, with a 


red rose in his coat, was evidently in great 
good humor at the success of the affair. The 
concert, to which invitations were issued, was 
exceedingly good, the Mandolin and Guitar 
Club being the admired of all admirers, 
The ladies played very cleverly and looked 
charming, the gracetul Drynan sisters, ex- 
quisitely gowned as usual, and Miss Hoskin, 
being, perhaps, the best known of the party to 
society folk, while each one had also her own 
particular friends to smile and applaud. After 
and between the parts of the concert some of 
the audience inspected the lovely Palm House. 
The Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs, Kirkpatrick, 
Hon. G. W. Allan, Captain and Miss Kirk- 
patrick with Mr, Percival Ridout occupied 
chairsin the east gallery. Mrs, John Small, 
Mr, and Mrs, Awde and several ‘others were in 
the same locality. Some pretty gowns and 
extremely smart opera wraps were dotted here 
and there among the audience, Miss McKay, 
the prima donna, tang delightfully, and was 
encored both for solo and duet with Mr, Knox, 
who has a most pleasant voice and clear 
enunciation. Miss Sullivan was much ap- 
plauded for her piano solo, The gaps between 
these numbers were filled in by an excellent 
orchestra. ‘ 


Rev. and Mrs, Alton Wright of Harr Hall, 
Victoria crescent, are the guests of Mrs, Skey 


of Port Dover. P 


Miss Phemia Paterson of Peterborough, who 
bas been the guest of Miss Bemister, E!gin 
avenue, for the last couple of weeks, returned 
home on Wednesday last. 

* 


The Why Not Whist Club held a very pleas- 
ant meeting at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. 
W. N. Shaver, 388 Parliament street, on Fri- 
day evening of last week. The evening's en- 
joyment was greatly added to by songs and 
music rendered by several present, among 
whom were: Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Parsons, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Kerman, Mr. and Mrs, R. O. 
West, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Campbell, Mr. 
and Mrs. George Kent, Mr. and Mrs, H. C. 
Cooch, Mrs. (Dr.) Fearheller of Markham, Miss 
May Myers, and Messrs, H. J. Page and C. 


Booz. ° 
* 


Misses Jean and Helen Jardine, daughters of 
Mr, Alexander Jardine of Braemore, Daven- 
port road, gave a cobweb party on Friday even- 
ing of last week, to which a number of their 
young companions received invitations, The 
young folks apparently spent a delightful 
evening and dispersed about ten o'clock, to 
dream, no doubt, of a huge cobweb, at the end 
of each strand being hid the very thing they 
had been longing for all year. The young 
people were driven home by Mr. Jardine in the 
big sleigh, a part of the evening’s fun which 
appeared to be not the least enjoyable. Among 
those present were: Misses Ella Skinner, Ella 
Patterson, Ethel Ward, Edna Potts, Mary 
Fenton, Tina Patterson, Clara Biggar and 
Gertrude Forbes, and Masters Hector and 
Douglass Reade, Leighton Langmuir, Arthur 
Hardy, Earl Patterson, George and Peter 
Boyce, Fred Lytel and Bruce Wallace. 


Mrs. C. S. Crabtree of Macpherson avenue 
gavea party on Thursday evening of last week, 
when a thoroughly enjoyable time was spent 
by about thirty guests, among whom were: 
Mr. and Mrs. G. Waller, Mr. and Mrs. G. 
Aldred, Mr. and Mrs. J. Rowley, Mr. and Mrs, 
H. Waller, Misses A. Waller, C. Smith, M. 
Rowley, Allen, T. Waller, B, Graham, Messrs. 
T. Walke, J. Holloway, Groves, E. S. Jackson, 
Eleock, E. Rowley, H. E. Jackson and J. Wal- 
ler. The early part of the evening was devoted 
to progressive pedro, Mrs, Aldred and Mr. 
Groves, and Miss Graham and Mr. J. Waller 
taking the prizes. Private theatricals, music 
and parlor games followed an elegant little 
supper, and dancing brought a most pleasant 
function to a close. 


The handsome residence of Mr. and Mrs. 
Grant of 119 Spencer av. was a scene of gaiety 
on Friday evening, February 15, when about 
fifty of the friends of Mrs, Grant’s daughter, 
Miss Edith Lang, were entertained. Progres- 
sive euchre occupied the first part of the even- 
ing, for which partners were allotted by a 
lifferent flower on each lady’s shoulder, a 
couplet upon it being handed to the gentle- 
man who sought the flower therein named, an 
arrangement which was much appreciated. 
Dainty refreshments were served in the supper- 
room, after which dancing was enjoyed until a 
late hour. 


The last dance of the series given by the 
Octagon Club takes place on Tuesday evening 
at the Art Gallery. Special cars leave the 
door at 1.30. » 


Miss Maude Carlisle of Augusta avenue, who 
has been studying with Mr. Nelson Wheat- 
croft at the Empire Dramatic School in New 
York for the past year, has begun an engage- 
ment at the Fifth Avenue Theater in that city 
with Mr. W. H. Crane’s company in His Wife's 
Father. = 


One of the most successful house parties of 
the Goderich season was that given on Feb- 
ruary 15 at the residence of Mrs. W. Gibson, 
Woolwich street, when Miss J. M. Ross, one of 
Guelph’s most popular young ladies, entertained 
a large number of her friends. Many new and 
chic dresses made their first appearance, Miss 
Ross was very becomingly attired in pale green 
and white striped silk. 

+ 


The many friends of Mr, J. Straiton Crofton 
will be sorry to hear of his severe illness. On 
Fciday of last week Drs. Cameron, Scadding 
and Smith performed an operation, which it is 
hoped will be the means of Mr, Crofton’s re- 
storation, 


Aylmer society for some time recently has 
been quite interested over the marriage of 
Miss Kate Arkell of Grand Falls, Montana, to 
John H. Fairfield, M.D., of the same place, 
which was solemnized in Trinity church on 
Wednesday evening, February 20, The cere- 
mony was performed by the rector, Rev. J. WwW. 
J. Andrew. The bride removed to Montana 


eleven years since and desired to return to | 


Aylmer and to be married from the family home- 
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Boots 


and Shoes... 


= neighbors say, and they ought to know, for they have dealt here for several 
,Seasons, that if you expect much in footwear, at a short price for a long wear, 
you'll not be disappointed at Simpson’s. 


KID BUITON, Ladies’ Dongola, pat ti 3, Picadill 
$1.25 last, are worth $1.75 bee pale. . 

ViCt KID, Ladies’ Vici Kid Buttons, pat. tips, point- 

X $1.50 ed toe, the $2 value. 

Vv “sees. —, a Kid Button, hand sewe4, ex- 

a jenelon sole, pat. tips, regular $3 60 kind. 

DANCING 8HOES for mee, "Denaeks Sis hand 

$125 turned and worth $1.50. 


Headquarters for 


Jap Silks 





stead, The Woodlands, from which brides have 
gone forth for several generations. She 
arrived from the West a month since. 
The grandmother, Mrs, Nathan Wood, 
and Mrs. Sturgis are now the occupants 
of this old and most hospitable home, and 
made it charmingly pleasant for all concerned. 
Precisely at seven o'clock the beautiful bride 
entered on the arm of her uncle, Mr. Henry 
Arkell, in a robe of white corded silk with lace 
trimmings, orange blossoms, and veil. Miss 
Bebe Arkell, sister of the bride, of Great Falls, 
and a cousin, Miss Susie Hoag, were brides- 
maids. Mr. E. A. Miller and Mr. J. M. Cole 
acted as groomsmen and Messrs. G. H. Hinch 
and R, Moore performed the office of ushers. 
This being the first marriage in the church 
since it was rebuilt and refitted, a pleasing fea- 
ture of the ceremony was the observing of 
the time-honored custom of presenting the 
bride with a Bible and Prayer Book by the 
congregation. After the ceremony at the 
church the wedding party and guests anda 
number of intimate friends were driven to The 
Woodlands, where a magnificent dejewner was 
served, the house being illuminated and beau- 
tifully decorated. One room was almost filled 
with beautiful presents, demonstrating the 
high esteem in which the bride is held. Con- 
gratulatory telegrams came in during the even- 
ing from friends in far-away Montana. The 
happy couple left on the eleven o’clock train 
for California and the South, where they will 
travel until April. 


Mrs. J. N. Allen of Elmhurst, Newcastle, 
gave a progressive euchre party on Thursday 
of last week. It was altogether a most suc- 
cessful and enjoyable affair. Mrs. Brent won 
the prize at the head table, Mrs. S, Wilmot 
and Mr. Horace Wright the two progressives, 
and Miss Helen Farncomb of London and Mrs, 
Davidson succeeded in winning the two booby 
prizes, The supper consisted of everything 
the most dainty and fastidious appetite could 
desire. Miss Florence Allen looked charming 
in black silk and lace, with bodice interspersed 
with blue China silk. A most delightful even- 
ing was spent by all. 


The Bachelors of Orangeville held their sixth 
annual assembly on Tuesday evening of last 
week, and those present, both townspeople 
and visitors, voted the affair a most enjoyable 
success. The storms and impeded railroad 
trafli: kept some expected visitors at home, 
but a good number came to join the dance from 
outside cities, The reception committee did 
the honors in perfect courtesy, ably assisted by 
the stewards, Messrs. Paul, Shields, Brown, 
Crozier, McMaster, Hughes, Thompson, Fitz 
Gerald, Kivell, McMillan, B:adley and Robin- 
son, The lady patronesses were : Mesdames 
Theo. Donner, F. J. Marshall, John Thompson, 
B. McGuire, sr., G. L. Aiken andG, F. Wil- 
liamson, while the onerous duties of secretary 
were carried out by Mr. W. W. Bradley. I 
have not space for a list of the guests. 


Mrs. U. Logan Stewart of Woodstock enter- 
tained some young lady friends on Friday 
afternoon of last week to a progressive euchre 
party in honor of her sister, Miss Anderson of 
Hamilton, by whom she was assisted in receiv- 
ing her guests. The hostess carried out to per- 
fection the quaint idea of turning day into 
night, and with blinds drawn and all traces of 
daylight excluded, her drawing-room was a 
regular fairy bower, lighted only by the soft 
glow of candles, piano and fairy lamps. A 
dainty repast was served at the close. The 
prizes were won by Misses Parker, Cameron 
and Higgins. Among the guests were: Misses 
Parker, Cameron, Higgins, F. Higgins, Ball, 
E. Ball, McWhirter, Patterson, 
Clark of Hamilton, Ella Stewart, Karn, Burk- 
well of Port Dover, Ford, Finkle, Weir of 
Brantford and Anderson of Hamilton. 


Campbell, | 


| 


OXFORD SHOE, Ladies’ Dongola Oxford Shoe, pat. 
$1.25 tips, raz>r toe, worth $1.75 

OIL PEBBLE, Ladies’ Oil Pebble Batton, extension 
$1.00 sole, and worth $1 25 

MISSES PEBBLE, Oil Pebble Button, leather tips, 
$1.00 hand made, should be $1 25. 

EVENING SLIPPERS, Satin and Kid, In all shades. 

At Cost Of course the eale will be enormous. 


R. SIMPSON On the S W. Corner 


120, 172, 174, 176, 178 Yonge St. 
land 3 Queen St. West 


TORONTO 





A. Wolfe, who arrived by special train from 
London about seven p.m., and also about fifty 
from St. Marys, Mitchell, Guelph, Baden, 
Toronto and Port Huron. Others pre- 
sent were: Misses A, Wolfe, Adams, Kearns, 
McLarty, Walker, Adams, Turner, Aust, 
Messrs, Kearns, Welsh, Fitzhenry, Russell, 
Firth, Clarke and Wolfe of London ; Burwell, 
Johnson, Patterson, Dusty, Dormer, Spearn, 
Reiney, Robinson, Hawkshaw, Wilson of St. 
Marys; Dr. Coughlin, Mrs. F. Heffnan of 
Guelph; Mr. Babb, Mr. Davis, Mr. Collison, 
Miss King, Mr. Mitchell, Mr,"Leirsch of Baden; 
Miss A, Fitzgibbon, Miss Norris, Mr. D, Fitz- 
gibbon of Port Huron; Mr. Morrison of 
Toronto ; Misses May, Ross, Frame, Wilson, 
Miller, Scrantan, Fewer, Squire, Welsh, 
Coulton, Burgess, Easson, McDougal, Finni- 
gan, Foley, Streete, Rankin, Lake, Hagarty, 
Dunn, Burgess, Gibson, Box, Leavitt, Ridge- 
dale, Hodd, Bone, Burke, Pender, Messrs, 
Rankin, Dunham, Spencer, Hamilton, Bull, 
Hawke, Thompson, Mercer, Tiffin, Wright, 
Spencer, Byrnes, Makins, Myers, Hibbert, 
Leavitt, Foley, Parker, McIntosh, Fuller, 
Kelly, Scarff, McWhinney, Abraham, Hagarty, 
Way and Ross of Stratford. 


Mrs, H. M., Gilles of Chicago receives on 
Fridays at the residence of her mother, Mrs, 
Robert Cheyne, 97 Bedford road. 

* 


The West End Whist Club held its fort- 
nightly meeting at the residence of Dr. Mill- 
man on Thursday evening and a very enjoy- 
able time was spent. The next meeting will 
be at Mr. W. Bonnell’s, Bloor street west. 


Mrs, A. M. Moore of Washington, D.C., is 
the guest of her sister, Mrs, Frank Yeigh. 


Miss Lizzie Park of Amherstburg, Oat., has 
returned home from her visit in Orillia and 


Toronto. 
* 


Mrs, Alexander Sinclair of 328 Logan avenue is 


recovering from a severe illness, 
* 


The most successful ball ever given by the 
Bachelors and Benedicts of Stouffville was that 
which took place on Wednesday evening of last 
week, under the patronage of Mesdames I. A. 
Freel, A. Sangster, J. A. Todd, G. Smith Mac- 
donald, J. Monkhouse, E. B, Fieury and George 





Brodie. The tastefully draped hall was 
Books That Are 
Talked About 

THE en MN wc ceeerseLake® By Hall Caine 


BESIDE THE BONNIE BRIER BUSH. 
$1.25. By Ian Maolaren 


THE _— OF SAVELLI......... By Yeate 
03. 


THE YELLOW BOOK—A most uniq'e q1art- 
$1 75. erly. Illustrated. 





Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 


{BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS 
12 King Street West ~ . Toronto 


Fish — 


We are receiving by express regular 
supplies of the choicest Fish. Prices 
the lowest in the city. 


SIMPSON’S 


Fruit, Fish, Vegetables, Canned | tckete, 50. 


Goods, Etc. 


The society event of the season in Stratford ’Phones 3445 & 4239 | 756 & 758 Yonge St. 


was the At Home given by the Social Twelve 
in their club-rooms, Myer’s Hall, on Thursday 


evening, February 14, St. Valentine’s Day. | 


The party proved to be a grand success in 
every respect. The rooms were tastefully decor 


ated with bunting, and ‘pictures and flowers | 


added much to the beauty of the scene. The 


| 


' 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 


committee finding it impossible to accommod- | 


ate the large number expected in their club- 
rooms, secured the rooms of Dr. B, E. Hawke, 
situated in the same building as the club. 
rooms, which were also arranged tastefully. 
The time was enjoyably spent in dancing 
until twelve o'clock, when the pleasure-seekers 
were summoned to the dining-room, where a 
tempting repast was spread and done justice 
to, after which dancing was resumed until 
the wee sma’ hours, when the party 
dissembled for their respective homes, 
and this closed one of the most successful At 
Homes ever given in Stratford. The honorary 
secretary, Mr. D. S. Myars, and the committee, 
Mesars. W. H. Neil, C. L. Welsh, J Welsh, W. 
P. McGowan, John Bull, S. Wettlanger, J. J. 
Hagarty, Harry Lewis, W. S‘anford, W. 
Mitchell and A. Dempsey, deserve the highest 
praise for the manner in which the arrange- 
ments were carried out. Among those present 
were a party of twenty-five,‘chaperoned by Mrs. 





A 
New 
Book 
by A.C.GUNTER 
AUTHOR OF 
“MR. BARNES OF NEW YORK,” 
Etc., Etc. 
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The First 
of the English 
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Just Out 


CHEAP PAPER EDITION 
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BAIN’S 


53 King Street East, Toronto 


Space Wanted 


e ® 
or Spring Novelties 
Now on the way. In the meantime we are holding a 


Grand Clearing Sale of Silks and Dress Fabrics 


Which places within reach of a small purse the very choicest goods. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street, opposite the Pust Office, Toronto 
SAMPLES MAILED. 











thronged with guests, and the wealth of loveli- 
ness and harmonious colors moving gracefully 
to the sweet strains of an orchestra formed a 
picture the memory of which will always be 
pleasant to those privileged to be present, 


TAYLOR’S NEW ODORS 


White 
Jasmin 

Dr. Acland Oronhyatekha has returned to 
Canada for a few weeks on a visit and expects 


to return to London, Eng., about the middle of | e 
March. | 1 S 
Mrs. C. C. Daiton gave a lovely tea on Mon- | C t e 


day at which a number of pretty women and 
TRUE TO FLOWER 


smart gowns were seen. Bright and bonnie 
DELICATE AND LASTING 


Mrs, Notman of Spadina avenue entertained 
a few of her many friends to luncheon on 
Thursday, February 28 





Miss Belford of Ottawa, who is paying Mrs. 
Bendelari a visit on her way home from a 
winter in California, wasa welcome guest at 


this and severai other similar affairs, 
* 


The German Club met at Mrs, Elgie’s on 


Thursday evening and had, as usual, a | 
pleasant evening. i JOHN TAYLOR & CO. 


* 


Perfumers 


TORONTO 


The engagement fof Miss Amy Rutherford 
and Mr, Harry Nelles has been announced. 











THE GERVAISE GR4AH4M 


DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 


3t Avenue Street (College Street) 
Telephone 1858 TORONTO 


ELtiott & Son 


92, 94, 96 BAY ST. 
INTERIOR DECORATORS 
HOUSE PAINTERS 


Relief Ornament and Stained Glass 
Manufacturers 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 


WALL PAPER 


AND.. 


FINISHED - ROOM 
MOULDINGS 


estimates always 


Some Things We Have Done 


ORIGINATED FACIAL TREATMENTS In Toronto and 
Canada three years azo. 

CURED come of the worst cases of Aone, Blackheads, 
Ecz>ma and otber skin diseaser. 

MADE several ladies look seven years younger in three 
years by removing linee, softening the skin, etc.. 
and giving their face a youthful roundness if 
outline. 

REDUCED in weight some corpulent patients 18 lbs. in 
two months. 

RESTORED gray ha'r to ite natural color and prevented 
{t from falling out, at a very slight expense. 
REMOVED superfiaous bair by Electrolyeis, permanently 

and succesefally, from hundreds of faces 

CURED Rheumatism, neuralgia, langour, angularity, etc. 


We are still giving these treatments, which are heartily 

endorsed by every physician who has investigated our 

Inspection invited and methods. Write tous for any further information you 
Pa may require. 


riven, 

g WE DO NOT 

Give poor imitations of ONE kind of treatment originated 
by anyone else, and then have recourse to atrocious gram- 
mar and worse spelling to advertise the superiority of our 
imitation over the many SPECIAL TREATMENTS FOR 
SPECIAL PURPOSES given by the originators. A good 
business and pleased customers do not demand such un- 
businesslike methods. 


IF YOU NEED HELP FOR ANY BLEMISHES OR 
DEFEOTS OF FACE OR FIGURE WRITE OR CALL 
UPON US. 


N. B.—We have no branch store. 


Ettiott « Son 


92, 94, 96 BAY ST. 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Telephone 2498 


LADIE>’ FASHIONABLE HAIR DRESSING 


The principal factor in a lady's 
appearance isthe HAIR. A lady’s 
hair becon ingly dreesed adds more 
to her credit and appearance than 
a silk gown with neglected hair. 

The care of the hair is essential 
to health, and should be cultivated 
from childhood up. 

We make a epecialty and have 


THE GRAHAM INSTITUTE 
3I Avenue Street, Toronte 


fee Oe. 

vi Qebeh 
ea ie ae 

: ee Ta The body of the Q:beh 

Corset fe made cf a single 

thickness of Coutill of su- 
erior quality, is soft and 
ight, elegant and grace 
ful in shape, and very ser- 
viceable. This corset ie 
boned with our improved 
Clock Spring Ribbon 
Steele, jipanned and 
tipped, rendering them 











“ 








yer FEY well appointe’ parlors fcr Ladies impervious to moisture, 
Ye and Children’s hair dressing and and = prevent cutting 
Se } care: f thelr hair. through the fabric. 
ah Hair and s.alp_ acientifica'ly 
is Q — after illness, — &c LOXG WAIST 
3 ~ neal, or patchy baldness ( A/o- 
2 \. pecia areatea), successfully treated } CORALINE CORET 
ana the halr restored. te) This beantifally modeled 
| / Corset is designed to meet 
‘ Face Steaming, Face Massage i | a7 the requirements of the 
Coiffure Historique and Mantcure Parlors ~ latest Parieian designe, 
Marie Antoinett: Our treatrent is natural and | 8dde grace and contour to the fizure, and enriche 


the appearance of the drees worn, fe filled with our best 
pressed and tempered patent Coraline Cord, which, as_a 
filling, ie the most popular and eatiefactory in use. 
FRENCH MODEL CORALINE CORSET 
The French Model has the same length of waist as the 
Long Waist Coraline Corset, and differs from it only 7 
| being shorter below the hips and at the Front, which will 


uriqie We do not employ arti- 

ficial meane nor artificial names of appliances. We do not 

pretend to do any wonders, nor do we parade any merits 

in the sensational and vulgar fashion of advertisemante. 
The merits «f our fsclal treatment speak fr themselves. 

We give the best MANICURE in the city, 750; by 





commend it to those who wieh a shorter Corset with Long 
Waist. They can alwaye be recognized, as they have our 
name with Coraline and date of patent stamped on the In- 
side of the Coreet 


The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 
TORONTO 


Evening 


J. TRANCLE ARMAND & CO. 


44t Wonge Street, cor. Carlton, Toronto, ont. | 
PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
127 Yonge Street 


We have the mcet 
complete line of HAIR 





















7 GOODS in Canada. 
Pe Ladies’ and Gente’ 
i Wigs, perfect fis and resses 
x) moet natural in ap- eee 
arance. Long Halr 


witcher, natural cur- 
ly Bange, Wavee and 
all kinds cf Hair Goods. 
Our Ladies’ Hair D3- 
partment is most com- 
lete in every respec}. 
areful attention given 
to Ladiea and Chil. 
dren's Hatr. Trim- 
miog, Singeing and 
Shampooing. Treat 
mente after feve 8 and 
other diseases. Ladies’ 
hair dressed in latest 
and most becoming 
etyles for Parties, Balle, 
~ Theaters and Photos. 
Hair ornaments in 
Gold, Silver, Steel, 
Amber, Jet, and rea! 


We will, as is our custom, guarantee 
perfect satisfaction to ladies favoring 
us with their orders. 


MISS ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West - - Toronto 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dresses and trousseaux a specialty. 


INSTRUCTION GIVEN IN... 
ART NEEDLE WORK 


Monday and Thursday Afternoons 
Aleo Thursday and Friday Mornings. 


MISS FANNY PHILP, 23 Wilton Crescent 





Shell Goode. Face and 
Tooth Powders, Grease 
Pinte, Perfumes and all toilet articles. 


PEMBER’S Hair and Perfumery Store 


137 WONGE STREET 





Telephone 2275. (4 Doors South of Arcade.) 





The. Professor’s Experiment.’ 


For Conclusion of ‘‘AND LOST 
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BY MRS. HUNGERFORD 


Author of Molly Bawn, 


Lady Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 
The Red House Mystery, &c. 


COPYRIGHTED. 1995, BY MRS. HUNGERFORD. 


CHAPTER I. 
** Thoughts are but dreams till th-ir « fects be tried.” 


The lamp was beginning to burn low ; 80 was 


the fire. But neither of the two seemed to 
notice anything. The Professor had got upon 
his discovery again, and once there, no man 
living could check him. He had flung his 
arms across the table towards his companion, 
and the hands with the palms turned upwards 
marked every word ashe uttered them, thump- 
ing the knuckles on the table here, shakiag 
some imaginary disbeliever there—and never 
for a moment quiet—such old, lean, shriveled, 
capable hands, 

He was talking eagerly, as though the words 
flowed from him faster than he could utter 
them. This invention of his—this supreme 
discovery would make a revolution in the 
world of science. 

The young man looking back at him from 
the other tide of the table listened intently. 
He was atall man of about eight and twenty, 
and if not exaccly handsome, very close to it. 
His eyes were dark, and somewhat sombre, 
and his mouth was thin-lipped, but kind, and 
suggestive of a nature that was just, beyond 
everything, if hardly sympathetic. It was a 
beautiful mouth at all events, and as he was 
clean-shaven, one could see it a3 it was, with- 
out veiling of any kind. Perhaps the one pro- 
fession of all others that most fully declares 
itself in the face of its sons is that of the law. 
A man who has been five years a barrister is 
seldom mistaken for anything else. Paul 


Wsndham was a barrister, and a rising one— | 


a man who loved his profession for its own 
sake, and strove and fought to make a name in 
it. though no such struggle was needful for his 
existence, as from his cradle his lines had 
fallen to him in pleasant places. He was 
master of a good fortune, and heir to a title 
and ten thousand a year whenever it should 
please Providence to take his uncle, old Lord 
Shangarry, to an even more comfortable home 
than that which he enjoyed at present. 

The Professor had been his tutor years ago, 
and the affection that existed between them in 
those far-off years had survived the changes of 
time and circumstance. The Professor loved 
him—and him only on all this wide earth. 
Wyndham had never known a father, the Pro- 
fessor came as near as any parent could; and 
in this new wild theory of the old man’s he 
placed implicit faith. It sounded wild no 
doubt—it was wild—but there was not in all 


Ireland a cleverer man than the Professor, and | 


who was to say but it might have some grand 
new meaning in it ? 

** You are sure of it?” he said, looking at the 
Professor with anxious but admiring eyes. 

‘*Sure! I have gone into it. I have studied 
it for twenty years, I tell you. What, man, 
d’ye think I'd speak of it even to you if I 
weren’t sure? 


shake the world!” 


The phase seemed to please him; he drew | 


his arms off the table and lay back in his chair 


asif revellinginit, as if chewing the sweet | 
He saw in his mind a day | 


cud of it in fancy. 
when in that old college of his; over there, only 
a few streets away—in Trinity College--he 
should rise, and be greeted by his old chums 
and his new pupils, and the whole world of 
Dublin, with cheers and acclamations, Nay! 


it would be more than that—there would be | 
He put 
Berlin last because, perhaps, he longed most of | 
all for its applause, but in these dreamings he | 


London and Vienna and Berlin! 


came back always to old Trinity and found the 
greatest sweetness in the laurels to be gained 
there ! 

** There can't be a mistake,” he went on, more 


now as if reasoning with himself than with his | 
visitor, who was watching him and was grow- | 
ing a little uneasy at the pallor that was show- | 
ing itself around his nose and mouth, a pallor 

he had noticed very often of late when the old | 


man was unduly excited or interested. ‘I 
have gone through it again and again. There 
is nothing new, of course, under the sun, and 
there can be little doubt but that it is an 
acesthetic known to the Indians ot Southern 
America years ago, and the Peruvians. ‘here 
are records—but nothing sufficient to betray 
the secret. 
have told you, that I have stumbled onit. I 
have made many experiments, I have gone cau- 
tiously, step by step, until now all is sure. 
much for one hour. So much for six, so much 
for twenty-four, so much——” his voice rose 
almost to a scream, and he thumped his hand 
violently on the table— 
seven months!” 

His voice broke off and he sank back in his | 
chair. The young man went quickly to a cup- 
board and poured out a glass of some white | 
cordial. 

“Thank you—thank you,” said the Professor, 
swallowing the nauseous mixture hurriedly, 
as though regretting the waste of time it took 
to drink it. 

‘““Why talk any more to-night?” said the 
young man anxiously. ‘'I am going abroad in 
a few days, but I can come again to see you to- 
morrow. It is late.” He glanced at the clock, 
which pointed to ten minutes past eleven. The 
movement he madein pointing pushed aside 
his overcoat and showed that he was in even- 
ing dress. He had evidently been dining out, | 
and had dropped in to see the Professor—an | 
old trick of his—on his way home, 

‘*T must talk while I can,” said the Professor, | 
smiling. The cordial, whatever it was, had 
revived him, and he sat up and looked again at 
his companion with eyes that were brilliant. | 
** As for this pain here,” touching his side, ‘it 
is nothing, nothing. What I want to say, Paui, 
is this!” He bent towards Wyndham, and his 
lips quivered again with excitement. “If I 
could send a human creature to sleep for seven 
months, then why not for seven years—for 
ever?” 

Wyndham looked at him incredulously. 

** But the last time——” 

“*The last time you were here I had not 


for seven days, for | 





I tell ye—I tell ye’—he grew | 
agitated and intensely Irish here—‘‘it will 


It was by the merest accident, as I | 


So | 


| with pardonable astonishment. 


| understand—but the word affection! 


| sullen blaze. 


| some papers lying loosely on the table, three 


quite perfected my discovery. But since then 
some of my experiments have led me to think 
—to be absolutely certain—that life can be sus- 
tained with all the appearance of death upon 
the subject, for a full week at all events,” 

‘* And when consciousness returns ?” 

‘‘ The subject treated wakes to life again in 
exactly the same condition as when he or she 





fellasleep—without loss of brain or body power.” 
The young 


‘*Seven days! A long time!” 


man smiled, 


and dreams, Are you a second Friar Laurence? 
Even he, though he could make the fair Juliet 


sleep till all believed her dead, could not pro- 
long that unfortunate deception beyond a cer- 
tain limit. 
And in this borrow’d likeness of shrunk death 
Thou shalt contiaue two and forty hours. 
Less than two days—and yet, thou conjurer "— 
he slapped the Professor’s arm gaily—‘‘ you 
would talk of keeping one in death’s bonds for 
years!” 
* Ay, years!” 
him and his eyes shone, 


The Professor looked back at 
Old age seemed to 


slip from him, and for the moment a transient 


youth was his again. ‘‘Thisis but a begin- 
ning—a mere start ; but if it succeeds—if life 
can be sustained by means of this drug alone— 
for seven days—why not for months and 
years?” 

* You forget one thing,” said the young man. 
‘*Who would care for it? Why should one 
care to lie asleep for years?” 

‘*Many !” said the Professor slowly. 

He ceased, and a strange gloom shadowed 
his face. His thoughts had evidently gone 
backward into a long dead past—a past that 

still lived. ‘‘Have you no imagination?” he 
said at last, reproachfully. “Think, boy, 
; think! When affliction falls on one—when a 
| grievous sorrow tears the heart, who would 
| not wish for an oblivion that would be longer 





‘ITwuinttosee the drug used ona human 
being.” 





than a sleeping-draught could give, and less 
pernicious than suicide ?” 

‘*The same refusal in both cases to meet and 
face one’s doom,” says the young man, ‘ You 
would create a new generation of cowards,” 

‘* Pshaw ! there will be cowards without me,’ 
said the Professor. 

“But here, again, take another case. A man 
we will say has had his leg cutcff. Well, let 
him sleep until the leg is well, and he will 
escape all the twinges, the agonizing pains of 
the recovery. This is but one instance; all 
surgical cases could be treated so, and so much 
| pain saved in this most painful world!” 


‘““Ah! I confess a charm lies there,” said 
Wyndham, 
‘It does. And yet itis to the other thought 


I lean—to the dread of memory where grief 
and shame lie.” The Professor’s gaunt face 
lost again its short return of youth and grew 
| grim and aged and white. ‘‘ See,” he leaned to- 
wards Wyndham and pressed him into a chair 
| beside the dying fire, ‘‘ to you—to you alone I 
have revealed this matter, not so much because 
you have been my pupil, as that you have a 
| holdon me. You think me dry and hard, and 
old. Allthatistrue. But,” his voice grew 
if possible harsher than ever, ‘*‘ I have an af- 
| fection for you.” 
| It seemed almost ludicrous to think of the 
| Professor as having an affection for anything 
| beyond his science and his discovery—with his 
| bald head and his b'eared eyes and his cold, 
The young man gazed at him 
That the Pro- 
fessor liked him, trusted him, was quite easy to 


forbidding face. 


‘It surprises you,” said the old man slowly, 
perhaps a little sadly, ‘ yet there was a time 
He moved and poked the fire into a 

‘**T married,” he said presently. 
‘** And she—well I loved her, I think. It seems 
hard to remember now, it is so long ago, but 
I believe I had a heart then, and it was hers, 
She died.” He poked the fire again, and most 
of it fell into the grate—it was all cinders by 
this time, and the younger man shivered. ‘It 
was well. Looking back upon it now,” said 
the Professor coldly, ‘‘I am glad she died. She 
would have interfered with my studies. Her 
death left me free. But for that freedom I 
should never have found out this!” He tapped 


or four pages, no more, with only a line or two 
upon them, vague suggestions of the great 
discovery that was to shake the world—so 
vague as to be useless to anyone but himself, 

‘** You had no children, then?” asked Wynd- 
ham, who had never even heard that he was 
married until now. 

“One.” The Professor paused, 
silence grew almost insupportable, 


and the 
‘' He, too, 


is dead! And that, too, is well! He was of 
no use. He only burdened the world.” 
‘* But 


” 


The old man silenced 
There was something 


** Not a question—— 
him. ‘I cast him off.” 


HIS GOOD NAME” see page 7. 


** You bring back old thoughts 





terrible in the indifference with which he said 
this. ‘‘He was a fool. A criminal one. I 
heard—later—that he had married; no doubt 
as great a fool as himself. I hope so, 
thief to catch a thief, you know.” 

He laughed bitterly, the cruel, mirthless 
laugh of the embittered old, ‘‘For the rest I 
know nothing,” he said. 

**You made no enquiries?” 

‘**None! Why should I?” 

** He was your son.” 

‘** Well? Does that make a black thing white? 
No-—-no. My son—my child is here,” he touched 
the loose papers with a loving hand. 

Wyndham did not pursve the subject further, 
and as if to show that it was ended, he stopp d 
and threw some coals upon the fire that now 
seemed to be atits last gasp. A tiny smoke 
flew up between the fresh lumps, and after 
that came a little uncertain blaze, The fire 
had caught the coals. 

The Professor had gone back to his heart's 
desire, 

**To see the blossom of my labor bear fruit ! 
That is my sole, my last demand from life. I 
have so short a time to live that I would hasten 
the fulfilment of my hoper.” 

** You mean——”’ 

“That I want to see the drug used on a 
human being. I have approached the matter 
with some of the authorities at Kilmainham, 
witha view to getting a condemned criminal 
to experiment upon, but up to this I have been 
refused, and in sucha presumptuous manner 
as leads me to fear I shall never receive a bet- 
ter answer. Surely a man respited for seven 
days, as has been the case occasionally, might 
as well risk three times seven days in the 
cause of science.” 

Wyndham shrugged his shoulders. ‘I have 
never met that man,” said he. But the jPro- 
fessor did not hear him, 

‘“‘The most humane people in the world,” 
said he, ‘“‘refuse help to the man‘“who has 
devoted twenty years of his life to the cause of 
humanity. Such an anwsthetic as mine would 
work arevolution in the world of medicine, 
AsI have told you, a man might not only be 
unconscious whilst a limb was being lopped 
off, but might remain so until the wound was 
healed, and then, made free of pain and per- 
fectly well, be able to take his part in the 
world again.” 

‘It sounds like a fairy tale,” said Wyndham, 
smiling, ‘* You have, I suppose, made many 
experiments?” 

“On animals, yes, and of late without a 
single failure; but ona human body, no, As 
yet no opportunity has been afforded me. 
Either jealousy or fear has stopped my march, 
which I feel would be a triumphal one were 
the road made clear. I tell you I have ad- 
dressed many leading men of science on the 
subject. I have asked them to be present. I 
would have everything above board, as you 
who krow me can testify. I would have all 
men look on and bear witness to the splendor 
of my discovery!” Here again the Professor's 
strange deep eyes grew brilliant ; once again 
that queer flash ofa youth long ago departed was 
his. ‘‘I would have it shown to all the world 
in a blaze of light. But no man will take heed 
or listen. They laugh. They scoff. They will 
not countenance the chance of my killing 
someone; as if,” violently, ‘‘the loss of one 
poor human life was to be counted when the 
relief of millions is in the balance!” 

He sank back as if exhausted and then went 
on, his tone hard, yet excited, 

** Now, it has come to this: If the chance 
were given me of trying my discovery on man, 
woman or child, I should take it, without the 
sanction of the authorities—and with it that 
other chance of being hanged afterwards if the 
experiment failed.” 

‘“*You feel so sure as that?” questioned 
Wyndham. The old man’s enthusiasm had 
caught him. He, too, was looking eager and ex- 
cited. 

‘*Sure!” The Professor arose, gaunt, hag- 
gard, and with eyes that flashed fire beneath 
the pent brows that overhung them. “I would 
stake my soul, nay, more, my reputation, onthe 
success of my discovery. Oh, for a chance to 
prove it!” 

At this moment there was alow knock at the 
door. 





















































CHAPTER II. 
Of all things tired thy lips look weariest. 


What ehall I do to be for ever known ? 

The handle was turned and the door opened 
with a considerable amount of caution (the 
Professor did not permit interruptions). It 
was evidently. however, the caution of one who 
was suppressing badly a wild desire to make 
a rush intothe room, and presently a man’s 
head appeared around the corner of the door 
and after it his body. He came a yard or two 
beyond the threshold and then stood still. His 
reddish hair was standing out alittle, and his 
small twinkling Irish eyes were blinking 
nervously. He looked eagerly first at the 
younger man, who was his master, and then at 
the Professor, and then back again at Wynd- 
ham, 

“Well, Denis,” said the latter, a little im- 
patiently. 

“Tf ye plaze, sir, there’s an unfortunate 
young faymale on the steps below.” 

The Professor frowned. Asif suchanordinary 
occurrence as that should be allowed to inter- 
fere with a discussion on the great discovery. 
Wyndham spoke. 

‘*If she is noisy or troublesome, you had bet- 
ter call a policeman,” he said indifferently. 

“Noisy! Divil a sound out of her,” said 
Denis. ‘‘She looks for all the world, yer 
honor, as if there wasn’t a spark o’ life left in 
her! Stretched in the hall she is, an’ the color 
o’ death.” 

‘‘In the hall?” said Wyndham quickly. 
thought you said she was on the steps.” 

**She was. She’—cautiously—‘' was! But 
”" He paused and scanned anxiously the 
two faces before him, ‘It’s bitther cowld out- 
side to-night—so I tuk her in.” 

And, indeed, though the month was May, a 
searching wind was shaking the city and bit- 
ing into the hearts of young and old. Asoften 
happens in that ‘‘ merrie month,” a light fall of 
snow was whitening the tops of the houses. 

‘IT had better see to this,” said the young 
man, rising. He left the room, followed by 
Denis (who had stopped to throw a few more 
coals on the now cheerful fire), and went down 
to the culd, bare, hideous hall below. The light 
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from the solitary gas lamp scarcely lit it, and it 
took him a few seconds to discern something 
that lay on the worn tarpaulin at the lower end 
of it. At last hemade it out, and stepping nearer 
saw that it was the figure of a young and very 
slight girl. She was lying on the ground, her 
back supported against a chair, and Wyndham 
could see that Denis had folded an old 
coat of the Professor's that usually hung on the 
hat-stand and placed it behind her head. 

The light was so dim that hecould not see 
what she was like; but stooping over her he 
felt her hands and found that they were cold 
as ice. Instinct, however, told him that life 
still ran within her veins, and lifting her 
quickly in his arms he carried her upstairs to 
the room he had just left, and where the Pro- 
fessor still sat, so lost in fresh dreams of the 
experiment yet to be made that he started as 
Wyndham re-entered the room with his strange 
burden; it was, indeed, with difficulty that he 
brought his mind back to the present moment. 
He had forgotten why the young man had left 
the room. 

She seems very ill,” said Wyndham. His 
man had followed him and now, through 
a sign from his master, he pulled forward a 
huge armchair, in which Wyndham placed the 
unconscious girl. 

The Professor came nearer and stared down 
at her. She was very young—hardly eighteen— 
but already misery or want, or both, had seized 
and laid their cruel hands upon her, dabbing 
in dark bistre shades beneath her eyes and 
making sad hollows in her pallid cheeks. The 
lips, white now, were firmly closed as if in 
death, but something about the formation of 
them suggested the idea that even in life they 
could be firm tco. 

It was a face that might be beautiful if nealth 
had warmed it, and if joy had formed a seat 
within the heart that now seemed at its last 
ebb. The lashes lying on the white cold cheek 
were singularly long and dark, and Wyndham 
roused himself suddenly to find himself won- 
dering what could be the color of the eyes that 
lay hidden behind that wonderful tringe. 

Her gown was of blue serge, neatly, even 
elegantly made, and the collar and cuffs she 
wore were quite primitive in their whiteness 
and simplicity. She had no hat or cloak with 
her, but a little gray woolen shawl had been 
evidently twisted around her head. Now it 
had fallen back, leaving all the glory of her 
rich chestnut hair revealed, 

Involuntarily the young man glanced at her 
left hand. 

There was noring there. An intense wave 
of pity swept over him. Another! Dear God! 
What cruel sorrows lie within this world of 
Yours! 

The face was so young, £o free of hardness, 
vice or taint of any kind, that his very heart 
bled for her. Misery alone seemed to mark it. 
That was deeply stamped. Looking at her, he 
almost hoped that she would never wake again, 
that she was really dead, but even as this 
thought crossed his mind she stirred, sighed 
softly and opened her eyes, 

For a while she gazed at them ; on the Pro- 
fessor impassive, silent—on the younger man 
anxious, pained ; and then with a sharp, quick 
movement she’ released herself from the arm 
Wyndham had placed around her, and raised 
herself toa sitting posture. There was such 
terror in her eyes as she did this that the 
younger man hastened to reassure her. 

‘** You are quite safe here,” he said kindly. 
The girl looked at him, then cast a frightened 
glance past him and over his shoulder, as 
though looking fearfully for some dreaded ob- 
ject. ‘‘My man found you on the steps outside. 
You were ill—fainting, he said—so he brought 
you in here to,” with a gesture towards the 
Professor, ‘‘ this gentleman’s house, 

The girl looked anxiously at the Professor, 
who nodded as in duty bound, but who seemed 
unmistakably bored for all that and angry 
enough to frighten her afresh. 

“If you will tell us where you live,” said 
Wyndham gently, ‘‘ we shall see that you are 
taken back there.” 

The girl shrank visibly. She caught the 
little shawl that had slipped from her, and 
drew it around her head once more, almost hid- 
ing her face. 

“TIT can find my own way,” she said. The 
voice was low, musical, it trembled, and as 
she moved forward to pass Wyndham, so did 
she. She even tottered, so much, indeed, that 
she was obliged to catch hold of a table near to 
keep herself from falling. 

**It is impossible for you to walk to-night,” 
said the young man earnestly. ‘‘ And there is 
no necessity for it. My servant is at your dis- 











posal; he can call acab for you and is quite 


was low, but defiant, and very firm. 


to be trusted, and he will see you to your home.” 

The girl hesitated for a moment, then lifted 
her heavy eyes to his, 

“*T have no home,” she said, 

It was avery forlorn answer, and it went to 
Wyndham’s heart. God help her, poor gir, 
whoever she was. He glanced again at her 
clothes, which were decidedly above the 
average of the extremely wretched, and he was 
conscious of a certain curiosity with regard to 
her—a distinctly kindly one. 

The girl caught the glance and turned away 
her head. 

** You can at least say where you want to be 
driven,” said he gravely, but with sympathy. 
He hesitated fora moment and then went on. 
‘*No questions will be asked,” he said. 

She made no answer to this, and while he 
waited for}one the Professor broke in impa- 
tiently : 

“Come, girl, speak ! 
go? Where do you live?” 

On this followed another shorter silence, and 
then at last she spoke. 

“I shall not go back,” she said. Her tone 


Where do you want to 


‘*That means you will not tell,” said the Pro- 
fessor. ‘‘Then go—do you hear—go! You are 
interrupting us here.” He motioned towards 
the door, where Denis stood mute as a senti 
nel—he was indeed an old soldier, for the mat- 
ter of that. 

The girl stepped quickly, eagerly forward, 
but Wyndham stopped her imperatively, and 
standing between her and the door he spoke to 
the Professor. 

‘* It is impossible to turn her out at this hour 


—in this weather.” He stopped, and now 


looked at the girl and spoke to her. 
‘““Why can’t you trust us?” he said with 
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angry reproach. ‘“‘ Why can’t you let us do 


something for you? You must have a home 
somewhere, however bad.” 

The girl thus addressed turned upon him 
suddenly with miserable passion shining in her 
large, dark eyes. 

«“‘T have not,” she said. ‘‘ Under the sky of 
God there is no creature so homeless as I am.” 

Her passion was so great that it struck the 
listeners into silence. She made a little ges- 
ture with her arms suggestive of awful weari- 
ness, then spoke again. 

‘‘There was a place where I lived yesterday. 
It was not a home, I shall not live there again, 
Ihave leftit. I shall not go back.” 

‘‘But where, then, are you going?” asked 
Wyndham impulsively, 

‘‘I don’t know.” She drew her breath slowly, 
heavily. It was hardly a sigh; there was 
enough misery in it for ten sighs, But her 
passion was all gone, anda terrible indifference 
had taken its place ; and there was such con- 
summate despairin her tone as might have 
touched even the Professor. But it did not. 
He had bagun to study her. He was always 

studying people, and now a curious expression 
had crept into his face. He leaned forward 
and peered at her. There was no compassion 
in the glance, no interest whatever in her as a 
suffering human thing, but there was a sudden 
sharp interest in her asa means toa desired 
end. Thought was in his glance, anda wild 
longing that was fast growing to a hope. 

‘Have you no plans, then?” asked the young 
His tone was sad. He had looked into 


m3n. 
the depths of her dark eyes and found there no 
guile at all. 

‘‘None!” She was silent a while, and then 


very slowly she raised her head, her brows 
contracted, and she looked past them both 
into vacancy. If she was communing with her 
own heart the results weie very sad. Despair 
itself gathered in her eyes. She turned pre- 
sently and looked at Wyndham. ‘I wish,” 
said she, with a forlorn look, “that I had the 
courage to die.” 

It was unutterably sad. This young creature, 
with all her life before her, praying for courage 
to endit. Craving for death in the midst of 
life, wishing she had the courage to escape 
from a world that had evidently given her but 
a sorry welcome, 

Wyndham louked around at the Professor as 
ifexpecting him to joinin his commiseration 
for this poor, unhappy child, but what he saw 
in the Professor's face checked him, It startled 
him, and stopped the tide of sympathy fora 
time, as great floods will for the moment al- 
ways catch and carry with them the milder 
rushes of the rivers near. 

The Professor's face was indeed a study. It 
was radiant, alight with a strange and sudden 
hope. His piercing eyes were fixed immovably 
upon the girl. They seemed to burn into her 
as though demanding and compelling an an- 
swering glance from hers. 

She obeyed the call; slowly, languidly she 
lifted her head. 

**So you would die?” said he. 

‘* Yes ;” the word fell listlessly from her lips, 
but she stared straight at him as she said it, 
and her unhappy face looked nearly as gray as 
the old merciless one bending over it. 

“Then why live?” pursued he, ‘ Dzath is 
easy.” 

‘“‘No; it is hard,” she said. 
afraid of pain,” 

“If there were no pain, you would risk it 
then?” 

She hesitated. His glance was now indeed 
so wild, so full of frantic eagerness that it 
might readily have frightened one older in the 
world’s ways. To Wyndham waiting, watch- 
ing, it occurred that the Professor was like a 
spider creeping towards its prey. He shud- 
cered, 

‘*Speak, girl, speak!” said the Professor. 
His agitation was intense and almost beyond 
control, Here! Here to his hand was his 
chance. Was heto have it at last, or lose it 
forever? Wyndham could stand it no longer. 
He went quickly forward and, standing be- 
tween the Professor and the girl, took the 
former by the shoulders and pushed him 
ently backwards and out of hearing. 

“If this.drug of yours possesses the life- 
giving properties you speak of,” said he sternly, 
‘‘ why speak to her of death? Do you honestly 
believe in this experiment? Or do you fear it 
when you suggest this sort of suicide to her?” 

‘*T fear nothing,” said the old man. ‘ But 
we are all mortal. Wecan all err, even in our 
surest judgments, The very cleverest of us 
can be deceived. The experiment, though I do 
not believe it, might fail.” 

At the word fail he roused. 

“Tt will not! It cannot!” he cried with ve- 
hemence. ‘ But in the meantime I would give 
her her chance, too. She shall know the worst 
that may befall her.” 

‘Why not tell her all?” said the young man 
anxiously. ‘‘It—” he hesitated and colored 
faintly. ‘* It would give her her chance perhaps 
in another world if your experiment failed. It 
would take from her—in part—the sin of de- 
liberately destroying herself.” 

The Professor shrugged his shoulders, He 
thought it waste of time, this preparing for 
another world—another Judge. 

‘You think, then, that I should tell her?” 

“I do, I think, too,” said Wyndham strongly 
‘that if your experiment succeeds you should 
consider her in your debt for ever.” 

‘*T shall see to her future, of course.” 

“Tf,” said the young man gloomily, ‘ anyone 
could see to the future of such anone as she is!” 

The Professor looked at him, 

‘““You are out of sorts to-night,” he said. 
‘*Your natural instinct is deadened in you. 
That girl does not belong to the class of which 
you are thinking. Whatever has driven her 
to her present desperate state of mind, it is not 
impurity.” 

“You thiok that?” Wyndham looked doubt- 
ful, but was still conscious of a faint wave of 
relief ; and the Professor watching him, smiled, 
the tolerant smile of one who understands the 
cranks ard follies of poor human nature. 

“If 80,” said Wyndham quickly, ‘‘ she should 
surely not be subjected to this experiment at 
all, She——” 

“For all that, I shall not lose this chance,” 
said the Professor shortly. He turned and 
went back to the girl. 

She was sitting in the same attitude as when 
he left her—her hands clenched upon her 
knees, her eyes staring into the fire. God alone 
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safety and protection in the future, 


eyes on his, 
‘“‘T will take the risk,” she said. 


but the Professor checked him. 
he said, ‘‘I shall provide for you for life.” 


‘I hope you will not have to provide for me,” 
she said, 


At this, a little silence fell upon the room 


that seemed to chill it. The Professor broke it. 

** You agree, then?” 

“‘T agree.” She arose and held out her hand. 
‘*Give me the draught.” 

Wyndham started, his voice vibrating with 
horror. 

**No, no,” he cried. ‘She does not under- 
stand; and,” to the Professor, ‘neither do 
you, If this thing fails, it will mean murder. 
Think, I entreat you, before it is too late to 
think. That girl,” pointing to the young 
stranger, who was standing regarding him 
with a duli curiosity, “‘she is but a child, 
She cannot know her own mind. She ought 
not to be allowed to settle so stupendous a 
question. Look at her!” His voice shook. 
** Many a happier girl at her age would still be 





** She seems very ill,” said Wyndham, 


in her school-room. She is so young that, 
whatever her wrongs, her sorrows may be, she 
has still time before her to conquer or live them 
down. Professor, Iimplore you, do not go on 
with this.” 

The Professor rested a contemptuous glance 
on him for a moment, then swept it from him, 
and addressed the girl. 

** You are willing?” he said. 

** Yes.” She spoke quite firmly, but she was 
looking at Wyndham. It was a strange look, 
made up of surprise and some other feeling 
hardly defined. 

‘*Sheis not all,” broke in Wyndham again 
vehemently. ‘‘There is you to be considered, 
too. Ifthis sleep of your making terminates 
fatally, have you considered the consequences 
to yourself?” 

The Professor smiled. He pointed to the 
girl, who stood marble-white beneath the dull 
gaslight. 

**Like her, I vake the risk,” he said. ‘I 
think I told you a little while ago that I would 
chance the hanging.” His smile—a very un- 
pleasant one—faded suddenly, and his manner 
grew brusque and arrogant. ‘‘There—enough,” 
he said. ‘Stand aside, man. D ) you think 
that now—now, when at last my hour has 
come—that Iam likely to let it slip, though 
death itself lay before me?” 

“For God's sake, Professor, think yet a 
moment,” said the younger man, holding him 
in his grasp. ‘“‘She is young—soyoung!. . 
To take a life like that.” 

‘*T am going to take no life,” coldly. ‘‘I see 
now that you never had any faith in me at 
all.” 

“I believe in you, as no other man does,” 
rejoined Wyndham hotly. ‘But surely at 
this supreme moment a doubt may be allowed 
me. If this thing were done openly in the eye 
of day, in sight of all men, it were well ; but 
to try so deadly an experiment here, at mid- 
night, with no witnesses as it were—great 
heavens! you must see the pitfall youare lay- 
ing for yourself. If this experiment fails——” 

‘* Tt will not fail,” said the Professor coldly. 
‘*In the meantime—” he cast a scornful glance 
at him—“‘if you are afraid of being called asa 
witness, it is,” pointing to the door, “still open 
to you to avoid such a disagreeability.” 

Their eyes met, 

‘“‘I don’t think I have deserved that,” said 
the other proudly, and all at once in this queer 
hour both men felt that the tie that had bound 
them for years was stronger than they knew. 

‘‘ Stay then,” said the Professor. 

He went into an inner room and returned 
with a phialand glass and advanced towards 
the girl with an almost buoyant step. There 
was, indeed, an exhilaration in his whole air 
that amounted almost to madness. He looked 
wild, spectral indeed, in the dim light of the 
solitary lamp, with his white hair thrown back 
and his eyes shining fiercely beneath the rug- 
ged brows, 

** Are you ready ?” he asked. 

She made a slight gesture of assent and went 
asteportwo to meet him. She was deadly 

ale, but she stood without support of any 
Kind. The Professor poured some of the pale 
fiuid from the phial into the glass with a hand 
that never faltered, and the girl took it witha 


hand that faltered quite as little, but before 
she could raise it to her lips, Wyndham caught 
her arm, 

**Stop,” cried he as if choking. ‘* Have you 
thought-—have you considered that there is no 
certainty in this drug?” Her eyes rested for a 
moment on his, 

**T thought there was acertainty,” she said 
slowly. x 

‘A certainty of death, perhaps,” said he, 
poignant fear in his tone. ‘At this last 
moment I appeal to you, for your own sake. 
Don’t take it. If you do, it is doubtful whether 
you will ever come back to life again.” 

She looked at him steadily. f 

**T hope there is no doubt,” she said. She 
raised the glass and drank its contents to the 
dregs. 

a she did so some clock in the silent city 
outside struck the midnight hour, 

(To be Continued, ) 













knew what she saw there, She did not change 
her position, but sat like that, immovable as a 
statue, as the Professor expounded his experi- 
ment to her, and then asked her the cold, un- 
sympathetic question as to whether, now she 
knew what the risk was, she would accept it, 
It might mean death, butif not, it would mean 


When he had finished she turned her sombre 


Wyndham made a movement as if to speak, 


“Of course, if the experiment is successful,” 


Books and Authors. 
VERYONE who writes stories or 
signed articles for the papers 
and magazines is sure to be put 
in an odd box now and then by 
the man who aims to be compli- 
mentary yet is not properly 
equipped to pay a specific com- 
pliment. Before giving local instances let me 
tell James Payn’s experience of this. A young 
lady recently wrote him asking his leave to 
set a triolet (enclosed) to music, It was not 
his, A gentleman wrote him asking permis- 
sion to publish one of his stories in a collection 
he was getting together. The writer was very 
complimentary, saying that Mr. Payn’s style 
was inimitable, that he read him with avidity 
and had his stories at his fingers’ ends, but of 
all his stories he preferred the one telling how 
a ghost haunted the wrong man. That was 
the one he would like to use, giving Mr. 
Payn, of course, every credit. Now this 
reminded Mr. Payn of an old story. 
A cockney sportsman, seeing some ducks ina 
pond, and a yokel sitting on an adjacent stile, 
asked whether he might have a shot at the 
ducks for five shillings, “I have no objec- 
tion,” said the countryman, and the money 
was paid. Then the cockney drove the poor 
ducks into a corner of the pond and fired into 
the midst of them, killing a good many. ‘“ Ha, 
ha! you did not think of that plan,” said the 
wretchtriumphantly. ‘“ Indeed,” returned the 
yokel calmly, ‘‘ I neverthought about it. They 
are not my ducks.” Mr, Payn was like the 
yokel. The story referred to was not his, but 
was written by Messrs, Besant and Rice, yet 
all he had to do was to say, ‘‘I have no objec- 
tion,” andlo! out would come the story and 
he would get the credit of it. The feelings of 
the admiring applicant may be imagined when 
he was informed that the story which he con- 
sidered by far Mr. Payn’s best was not written 
by him at all, 





Injudicious compliments are being con- 
stantly paid to writers. An editorial writer 
in this city had been away for two weeks with- 
out the fact being generally known. I met 
him on the street the day of his return, and be- 
fore he could inform me of his outing, warmly 
complimented him upon several editorials that 
had appeared during the previous week. My 
remarks aid not seem to produce a proper 
effect, so I amplified them; said I thought he 
was improving in style and logic. To save me 
from confusion he did not explain, but the fact 
that another had written the articles came to 
me with a shock later on. Last week a gentle- 
man desiring to pay me a compliment referred 
to our recent Christmas Number, in which a 
story of mine appeared among others. He said 
he considered that my story possessed in a rare 
degree an artistic feeling and a literary polish. 
This confirmation of my own opinion naturally 
pleased me and I said so. Then he said that 
many writers were unable to create a lasting 
impression, but that I had succeeded wonder- 
fully. It is nice to have your work praised 
in this way. But he made the fatal 
mistake of going into detail. Tine scene where 
the man stood beside the table, he said, before 
closing his career by suicide, struck him as one 
of the strongest bits of literature he had read 
for a long time, Unfortunately this scene 
was in one of the other stories, and did not 
belong to me atall. Presumably my own story 
had made no impression upon him. What could 
Ido? Set him right and plunge him in con- 
fusion? Not at all. Mentally I passed the com- 
pliment on to the one to whom it belonged, and 
allowed him to finish his panegyric. The story 
deserved it. He went away feeling that he had 
done the decent thing by me, and I like to see 
people go away happy. Instances of this kind 
could be multiplied, all very diverting to those 
who have received wrong compliments, but to 
see them in print would be painful to those 
who blundered. , MAcK, 





During his last visit to this country Robert 
Louis Stevenson escaped a very unpleasant ex- 
perience and never knew it, says Harper's 
Weekly. A journalist who knew Stevenson by 
his published portraits entered a railway car at 
Long Branch and saw the famous author 
seated in a corner, with a black square box on 
the opposite seat and a rubber tube dangling 
from it. The conductor knew the fournalist 
and said to him, pointing to Mr. Stevenson : 

‘I’m going to put that man with the long 
hair off the train. He is smoking. I asked 
him not to, but he’s been at it again while I've 
been out of the car.” 

‘‘He is not smoking,” said the journalist ; 
* that is some device for carrying medicine in 
the form of a vapor, which he inhales in his 
lungs. He is an invalid. That is Robert 
Louis Stevenson, the novelist.” 

The conductor seemed interested, but only 
for a minute. ‘tI don’t care,’ said he. ‘‘It 
doesn’t matter who he is. I call it smoking 
and he’s been at it after I told him not to.” 

The journalist tried another tack. ‘ Did 
you ever read Kidnapped ?” he asked. 

‘‘Naw,” said the conductor. ‘‘I don’t care 
what he is ; he has got to obey the rules,” 

The journalist persisted. ‘Did you ever 
read Treasure Island ?” 

‘‘Naw,” said the conductor. ‘I don’t read 
many novels ; they are all trash anyhow.” 

‘*Hold on,” said the journalist. ‘‘Did you 
ever read Dr, Jekyll and Mr. Hyde? He wrote 
that also.” 

“What?” said the conductor, ‘‘ Did I read 
Jekkle 'n’ Hyde? Well, I guess I did. Couldn't 
sleep the night I finished it, I seen it played 
at the theater, too. It’s great, ain’tit? Well, 
that man is a dandy, ain't he? He can smoke 
—he can, ’tain’t what you call smoking, is it? 
Sick, is he? He does look sick. I'd like to see 
anyone object to a man like that taking his 
medicine,” 





George Augustus Sala in his autobiography, 
just out, gives his estimate of Sir Edwin Ar- 
nold: **I have never ceased to entertain the 
sincerest appreciation of the genius, both as a 
poet and a prose-writer, of Sir Hiwin Arnold. 
The dullest, hardest-headed of prosers myself, 
I love the divine art of poesy with passionate 
devotion ; and after I am dead the world will 
see, I hope, the common-place books which I 
have filled with extracts from the greatest 
masters of poetry in ancient and modern times, 
Thus, as a humble professor of prose, but as 
one whom Providence has blessed with the 





faculty of admiration, and who has never been 
envious of his superiors in letters, I venture to 
place Edwin Arnold, as a poet, next after 
Algernon Charles Swinburne, next to him 
Alfred Austin, next Lewis Morris, and next 
William Morris,” 


The most noteworthy fact about Mr. John B, 
Tabb, the Canadian, whose poems Mr. Lane is 
about to issue, says the London Literary 
World, is that though a Catholic priest he has 
been a frequent contributor to the great Ameri- 
can literary Nonconformist paper, the New 
York Independent, once edited by Henry 
Ward Beecher. J. R. Wyre. 








A Plain Case of Not In 


Tae office boy with his legs wrapped 
around the legs of the chair, was tilted back in 
the corner reading a soiled copy of Stump 
Fingered Dick, the Dandy of the Plains, 
when a visitor entered, The boy had heard his 
step through the hall and was calmly expecting 
him when the door opened. 

‘Is the boss in?” enquired the visitor. 

The boy looked at him with almost acon- 
temptuous expression and was slow to reply. 

**I said,” snapped the visitor, “is the boss 
in?” 

‘*T heard you,” said the boy with ahalf sneer, 

‘* Well, I want to know if the boss is in?” 

‘*That’s a purty question to be askin’ me, 
ain’t it? Don’t you know he ain’t?” 

‘* How should I know?” enquired the aston- 
ished caller. 

** By lookin’ at me, You reckon I’d be balled 
up here readin’ this book if the old man was in? 
Well, I guess not hardly. Come around to- 
morrer,” and the boy once more plunged into 
the amaziog adventures of his hero.—Detroit 
Free Press. 








A Delightful Neighborhood. 


He—Say, old woman, what do you think of 
the splendid view ? 
She—I am speechless, 
He--Speechless? Then we'll stay !— Basler 
Nachrichten. 
—_— oO 


All Through One Gate. 


Let us fancy a state of affairs like this : Sup- 
pose that nothing to eat could be raised or 
produced in Eagland ; suppose a war, in which 
allthe ports of England were so effectively 
and continuously blockaded that no food what- 
ever could be imported for a year. What 
would become of the psople. At best only a 
very few could leave the country; the vast 
majority must remain, Toe question answers 
itself. Such a situation is not likely to occur— 
God forbid that it ever should, but the grim 
fancy may teach some of us a lesson that we 
can use to advantage, 

For example, a lady is speaking of an occa- 
sion when she was yery ill. Woat her ailment 
was she did not know, It first prety in 
November, 1890. Upto that time she says she 
had been healthy and strong; never needed a 
doctor. At that time she felt, not so much 
that she had been attacked by illness as that 
she had lapsed into it. She was languid, tired 
and weak, without perceiving any reason why 
she should be so. “At first,” she says, my ap- 

etite failed me, and I had no desire for food. 

could partake only of liquids, and after the 
simplest diet I had great pain at the chest. 
Sometimes I was seized with giddiness and had 
pain across the forehead and temples. 

‘*I became so low and weak that I was con- 
fined to my room for a fortnight, and could 
barely walk across the floor. continued to 
grow worse, losing strength daily. In the 
early part of December, 1890, I thought I would 
try a medicine that had greatly benefited my 
two daughters, one of whom had suffered from 
weakness and indigestion, and the other from 
poorness of the blood. 

‘The name of the medicine is Mother Seigel’s 
Curative Syrup, and I procured it from Mr. 
Shirtcliff, the chemist, in Goldhawk road. 
After I had taken the Syrup two days I found 
myself alittle better, My appetite returned, 
and what I ate digested and gave me strength. 
By the time I had taken two bottles I was 
completely cured, and have since been in the 
best of health, not requiring medicine of any 
kind. I have commended Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup to many of my friends, and they have 
found benefit from its use. If by publishin 
this letter other sufferers may come to know o 
the curative powers of this medicine, you are 
at liberty to make it public. I will answer any 
enquiries. Yours truly (signed) Mrs, S. Buck- 
ingham, 22, Oaklands Grove, Shepherd’s Bush, 
London, September 16, 1892.” 

The reader will notice that Mrs. Bucking- 
ham speaks of her two daughters, one of whom 
had been cured of weakness and indigestion, 
and the other of poorness of the blood, by the 
Syrup. On this point we merely desire to sug- 
gest that both the young ladies were (as their 
mother knew) troubled with the same com- 
plaint—one perhaps in a stage a trifle more ad- 
vanced than the other. Poverty of the blood 
means simply a lack in it of the vital elements, 
which food alone can supply ; and no food can 
supply them unless it is perfectly digested. 
Thousands of women are thus afflicted and are 
being constantly saved by the effect of Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup on the stomach and 
other digestive organs. 

Then, what do we make of the illustration 
which introduces this article? This: The hu- 
man body is like the population of a great 
country—it must b3 fed. Every muscle, bone 
and bit of flesh is merely food altered into that 
form by the digestion. Yes; even more than 
this. Our illustration goes deeper than we 
thought. While it is not supposeable that 
England could fail of assistance from her own 
soil, the human body in no way helps its+l/. 
All its support must come from the outside, 
and all pass through one gate—the stomach, 

We thus see the great work done by the 
Syrup in keeping this gate always open and 
available. 
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Ready to Deal. 





One morning on the Texas frontier a man 
came into camp riding an old mule. “How 
much for the mule?” asked a bystander. 

‘‘Jist a hundred dollars,” answered the 
rider, 

**T’ll give you five dollars,” said the other. 

The rider stopped short as if in amazement, 
and then slowly dismounted. ‘ S:ranger,” 
said he, ‘‘ I ain’t a-goin’ to let a little matter of 
ninety-five dollars stand between me and a 
mule trade. The mule’s yours.” 
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Dr. H. F. Merritt. 


No Other Medicine 


SO THOROUCH AS 


AYERS mi 


RN 
parilla 
ee 

Statement of a Well Known Doctor 





‘No other blood medicine that I have 
ever used, and I have tried them all, is so 
thorough in its action, and effects so many 
permanent cures as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”’— 
Dr. H. F. MERRILL, Augusta, Me. 


Ayer’s Snir Sarsaparilla 


~ Admitted at the World’s Fair. 
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dyer’s Pills for liver and bowels, 


A Real 
... Luxury 


IS A SHAVE 


With Natorle PURE GREEN Castile Soap. 
This soap is made trom the purest olive oil, 
is free from any injurious material, leaves a 
pleasant sensation after being used, and goes 
farther than any other toilet soap you can buy. 
Be careful of these highly perfumed toilet 
soaps. It is not always gold that glitters. 
This soap is only sold by— 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
TORONTO 


15c. per Lb. 


Telephone 326 
Mail or telephone orders receive prompt 
or careful attention. 


MRS. ADAIR 











AR EH 1 326A Spadina Ave. 
NAT | Aff AL Opposite D’Aroy. 


Artistic Dressmaker 


Special attention given to Evening Dresses, 
Millinery and Mantles. The celebrated Mc- 
Dowell, New York, System of Cutting taught. 





YONGE & COLLEGE—Eoatrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dressee—all agee A full assortment of Bab: 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al. 
ways in stock. 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aed Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty. 
298 Church Street - - Toronte 


HRILDREN’S FROCKS 
We make a specialty of this line. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable terms. 
LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY, 18 King Street East. 


Latest etyles, 





HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting School. Dresemaking taught in all ite latest 

branches. Seamless walste a ——. Day and evening 
Mise M. Fiumine, 240 Yonge St., Up-stairs. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Oor. Yonge and College Streete 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * westnstomee 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 








Yes, 


I Tell You 


Children will grow up to havea 
clear and healthy skin if they use 


Baby’s Own Soap 


and will keep it so as long as 


they continue using it. 


NOW, MIND! don't YOU be “softy” and let you grocer sell 


you an inferior kind on which he makes more profit 


THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Manufac'urers, Montreal 




















































































































































































6 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








drilled to perfection and might have seriously | in avery few years made him one of the rich- 
engaged equal numbers of Europeans, while | est actors in the profession. During the six- 
thé Chinese were like a horde of infants— | teen years that Mr. Davis has been before the 
vicious, perhaps, but infants in intelligence. | public as Uncle Alvin he has made millions 
They offered to surrender but wanted to wait | laugh at his eccentricities and quaint sayings. 
until it quit raining, for to march out in the | He is the originator of the Yankee farmer 
rain would ruin their clothes. Then the Japs, | character, and has played the part of Alvin 
refusing to await the convenience of the } Joslin over five thousand times, 

weather, resumed the work of destruction. * 

In the night twelve thousand Chinamen stole Anna Eva Fay, the spiritualistic medium, 
out and away. The lecturer showed us a will appear at the Academy of Music next 






























































my lofty perch, together with the fury of the 

THE TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT five thousand yelling men, but my first and 

—~ | only sight of Sir John Macdonald impressed 

Editor | me with the fact that he was not ordinary 

clay. And he is the only man who did not 

SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- shrink on close inspection. The circumstances 

no doubt account for it. Of course I think he 

was play-acting—but what a matchless trage- 

dian he was that night! The stage of the 
Academy never bore such a master, 



























































































































EDMUND E SHEPPARD . 








trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 
































































































Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: e 
on Meathaywveatrercaseteceverser dete $2 00 Mr. Frederick Villiers has proved to be a| picture of the path taken by the fugitives, | Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday nights and 

Six Months.......essssscsesssseosoees 1 00 very ordinary every-day little man with no gift | strewn with old guns and gaudy umbrellas—it | Thursday matinee, and some intensely inter- 
Three Months... +. ++seeeeeeeeee ees 50 asa public speaker. He is sturdy and below | is cruel to wage modern war upon these ridi- | &sting experiments will be undertaken. Most 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. the medium height. Those who met him | culous ancients, 0 ap Fay’s rage been 7 ak gees 
dvertising rates made known on application at the busi- | privately know him to be an extremely unaf- - wo large scrap books are ed w ess 
ian e fected and likable man, Knocking about the t a it ea ages = oe “one ae testimonials of her wonderful powers. She 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lt.), Propr’s. | world has made him cosmopolitan and easy- & an ea carrie nto na by © | has appeared before nearly all the learned 


Japanese, with their modern appliances, will 
do more to modernize that benighted land 
than have the peaceful efforts of philanthropists 
in fifty years. China has found out how ter- 
rible civilization has made its little neighbor. 


o 
Here is a little advertisement that appeared 
in one of the evening papers Tuesday, and it 
seems to have a claim upon this department, 
It is acold world anyhow, and if you or I,can 
make it warmer for anyone, it is our duty to 
do so. 


LONDE—WILL YOUNG LADY BLONDE IN GRAND 

Saturday evening who smiled at young gentleman 

send addrese and name if desirous of continuing In confid- 
ence. Box 26, News. 


It would be a most unfortunate thing if the 
blonde young lady who smiled at a stranger at 
the theater and the young gentleman whose 
heart cry is repeated above, should fail to again 
come in contact. It would be a pity to spoil 
two houses with them. Blonde young ladies 
who smile at strangers in theaters will per- 
ceive from this just how they are estimated by 
those whom they smile upon. A girl so foolish 
deserves insult. But it is not established that 
she smiled at him at all. Perhaps some friend 
of hers sat behind this ‘‘ young gentleman” 
and she smiled at her friend regardless of his 
nibbs simpering in the middle distance. Did 
you think of that, young gentleman? Perhaps 
this friend of hers who sat behind you wasa 
gentleman friend and perhaps he had an eye 
on you and itched to cuff your ears. If he sees 
this adv. he may apply “in confidence” 
at Box 25, and trace you to your lair. You 
should have thought of that. But if no person 
sat behind you, perhaps, still, she did not smile 
atyou. Isn’t it just possible that she laughed 
at you? She may have noted a resemblance 
between you and old Father Christmas on the 
stage—father.and-son sort of resemblance, as 
it were. Or one of your ears may have 
fallen forward and given you a grotesque ap- 
pearance for the moment; any one of twenty 
things may have provoked that smile. Once 
in a street car I saw two young ladies smile at 
a splendidly dressed young man who probably, 
for he seemed vastly flattered, put in some 
such adv. as yours in the paper. If 
he did and it came under notice of the young 
ladies who ‘‘smiled at him,” they no doubt 
sent him word that there was a spoonful of 
boiled egg in the fold of his silk necktie. You 
can never tel), you see! I don’t believe she 
smiled at you at all. I’m sure she didn’t, I 
find a general opinion all around town that she 
didn’t smile at youin the least. Everybody is 
laughing at your absurd vanity. MAck, 

With few exceptions I have been able all 
this season to speak favorably of the weekly 
shows produced at the Toronto Opera House, 
but this week I do not intend devoting either 
time or space to a criticism of The Bandit 
King, which occupies the boards at the peo- 
ple’s pleasure resort, and in which Mr. James 
H. Wallick appears in the character role. The 
reason for this is that the Bandit King is 
decidedly the most inferior production seen in 
Toronto this season, and the only wonder is 
that there could have been found among .the 
moderate audiences which have witnessed its 
production, those who appeared, judging by 
their applause, satisfied with the performance. 
The Bandit King should hold a foremost place 
among the most sensational plays of the day, 
and if sensational situations are a commend- 
able feature of a show, then the Bandit King 
should be commended. It is sensation from 
beginning to end; if the bowie knife is not 
being flourished the revolver is being leveled, 
and murder being planned and committed. 
It isn’t safe for a man to turn his back during 
the progress of the play (I mean, of course, 
on the stage) or someone will ‘get the drop” 
on him. Four trained horses are introduced 
into the play (upon one of which the Bandit 
King always rides on tothe stage, albeit that 
the scene represented may bea room) but their 
performance is as indifferent, or nearly so, as 
that of the human members of the company. I 
gave this show a good send-off last week be- 
lieving it to be all it claimed to be, But it isn’t. 


societies of Europe and even monarchs 
have deigned to attend her seances and be- 
stow substantial recognition of her powers. 
She believes in spiritualism as a religion and 
as such practices it. She says everyone has 
the power she possesses to a greater or lesser 
degree and that. it needs but development to 
accomplish what she accomplishes, She firmly 
believes that everyone is under spirit control 
and their actions directed by unseen spirits. 
Miss Fay will give a test of her wonderful 
powers at the Academy of Music next week 
and her abilities may be put to the test by any 
who so desire. Miss Fay returned from 
Russia in October, after eighteen months’ stay 
there. She gave an exhibition in Washington 
a few weeks ago for the benefit of the Russian 
sufferers, under the patronage of Clara Barton 
of the Red Cross Society, before a large and 
intellectual audience, and the press pay the 
highest tribute to her talents and her honesty 
in doing what she says she can do. 


going. He strikes youas one whom no mis- 
Vou. VIII] TORONTO, MAR. 2 1895. No. 15 | hap would dishearten, for he is leisurely and 

—______— ———— equable in temperament. He was introduced 
by Col. Mason of the 10th Royal Grenadiers in 
a@ neat speech. It, however, struck me for a 
moment that I was attending a museum and 
hearing a freak described—not from anything 
the Colonel said, for his remarks were in good 
taste, but because Mr. Villiers had no chair to 
sit in, and so stood dejectedly in the rear, 
changing his weight from one foot to the other, 
while his good points were being enumerated, 
It was an awkward arrangement, 
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Those who attended the lecture have cer- 








E are at last able to announce that 
the work of reading the manu- 
scripts entered in our story com- 
petition has been completed. Much 
more time was consumed in this 
than was anticipated, because there 

was a larger number of stories submitted than 
we expected, one hundrea and forty-three in 
all, Every one of these has been read and we 

ve now narrowed the competition to eight ; 
me. These will be held for further delibera- | t@inly » better idea of the Japan China war 
tion and the names of the four winners will not than they haber able to gather from reading. 
be announced just at present. The eight Some of the pictures haunt the memory. We 
writers whose stories have been retained will | “°"® shown one scene of special significance— 


be notified by letter at once, and all other | "©" dragging a well and bringing up a body, 


while stretched upon the ground were the 
a jig aa oe ee bodies of several women and children. These 


: : dead bodies were full size and a few feet away 

One hundred and thirty-five stories will be 
returned, so that a person who receives his or from us. At the approach of the Japanese 
back is not without company. these Chinese mothers and maidens to avoid 
rol  . = notable competition. Several the dishonor which they feared, drowned them- 
pathy cg cuales whe competed made the | S¢!ves in the well, carrying the children along 
stipulation in submitting manuscripts that tosave them from more cruel deaths. These 


. women had nothing to fear, really, for the 
their names should not be published in case 
they failed to win a prize. We agreed to this Japanese were practicing European war 


ith every 
1 methods and treated prisoners w 
San rn courtesy. But the Chinese did not know this ; 


m they knew what they would do if victorious. 
An interesting a oe ae = And so these mothers and maids went to their 
eight stories retained — ones = oo an death, unconscious of the fact that their bodies 
ception new hands in anata s bee would be tenderly recovered for burial, and 
known writers have been outstripped. seven | that in death they would be photographed and 
out of the eight have previously sent manu- : 
: the picture sent broadcast over the earth to ap- 
scripts to this paper, but their former efforts z it of thet heat Butif 
r compared with the talented stories prise all who see it of the tragedy of war. Bu 
see possession the Japanese practiced European methods early 
These stories will be expensively illustrated in the campaign ; if they treated prisoners with 
. . a courtesy that astonished them; if they granted 
and we expect to produce a Canadian book for ll wh a ist 
next Christmas that will be hard to beat. We | Peace and security to & fess eee eee 
: ‘ and claimed protection ; if the ambulance corps 
have secured stories that equal in action and Z 
interest the best work of the famous writers iain ee eee ne a ce 
; So ' 
FLA, “EGS RE See OF ee changed at Port Arthur, The old savagery 
SS broke through the thin veneer, and in a mo- 
Stage and Platform ment Japan became barbarian again. Ina 
skirmish on the approach to Port Arthur, eight 
HE world’s great men grow | Japs were made prisoners by the Chinese and 
sadly small when you come | carried off. The invaders then attacked the 
near them, and after seeing a | fort of the Golden Horn and silenced it in forty 
few of the famous ones we are | minutes. They swept unresisted into Port 
apt to conclude that oppor-| Arthur. The first sight that greeted the con- 
tunity has more to do with | querors was the heads of their eight comrades 
fame and greatness than has | —two hanging by strings passed through the 
talent. Suppose Manager | lips,from the eavesof a house, others suspended 
Suckling were to get Bismarck to lecture in | by strings from the branches of trees. This 
Massey Halland the Iron Chancellor were to | was shown us on the canvas, also the enraged 
march out upon the platform alone, to lecture | Japs firing right and left. As I looked I 
upon the disagreement between himself and | scarcely wondered that every Jap had a gun to 
the Emperor, I think we should experience a | hisshoulder, for above their heads swung the 
feeling of sudden and complete disappoint- | ghastly evidences of Chinese brutality. The 
ment. Confronting us would be a very ordinary | lecturer threw upon the canvas various scenes 
and very harsh-looking old German. Wecould | showing how the Japs made bloody reprisal 
select a score of men in our own town more | for the butchery of their eight comrades. 
imposing in appearance and abler in speech. | They had affected a Western generosity 
Put Gladstone alone upon that wide platform, | to prisoners; they were fighting an enemy 
with no flags flying and bands playing to} that deserved contempt for cowardice in 
excite our fancy, and we would bedisappointed | action, an enemy that only killed when 
in him. To find that great men are plainly | in mobs of hundreds to one they could 
human is in itself dampening, for in con-| beat the life out of some non-belligerent. It 
stantly reading and talking of them we have | wastcarcely to be expected that the Japanese 
come to invest them with a superhumanity,| could maintain their artificial civilization 
which is dispelled at once when we see them. | under such severe tests. But they became 
To see their pictures does not disillusionize us, | brutal as the Chinese. For three days they 
but when we see them in the flesh, and hear | continued the slaughter. Mr. Villiers walked 
them striving for effects that elude them, | abroad the helpless witness of wholesale mur- 
then we wonder if there really are any great | der. Chinamen kneeling with hands tied 
men in all the world. There have been several | would appeal to him for help, knowing him to 
men in Toronto this year whose names are | bea foreigner, but he would pass on, and hear 
known all around the globe; not one of them | the guns fired. He was invited to dinner by 
was the man our fancy had painted him. Our | another foreigner and on going to his hotel 
own Laurier proved more commonplace than | found the cook dying and two children dead in 
his portrait ; his voice was not golden, but just | the kitchen. They had just been shot. Nearby 
@ voice, and had it not been for the infectious | and unmindful of the agony of the cook, an- 
enthusiasm of six thousand admirers he would | other Chinaman sat calmly peeling potatoes. 
have produced a poor effect. I have only seen | They say it is ‘‘bad joss” to touch a dying 
one man in Toronto who seemed to me as great | man. A Chinaman will not extend a hand to 
as his fame, and the effect was due to the cir- | adrowning comrade; if one is wounded and 
cumstances more, perhaps, than to the man.} another gives him aid and the man dies, 
That man was the late Sir John Macdonald | his evil deeds are supposed to pass to 
and the occasion was his speech in denuncia-| the other. Mr. Villiers saw a girl crawl- 
tion of treason in the Academy of Music during | ing through the streets with a _ broken 
the last Dominion campaign. Being on a| foot, the members of her family walking 
morning paper at the time I was sent with two | by her side, stopping when she stopped through 
others to report the meeting, carrying tickets | weakness, yet they would give her no aid—nor 
admitting us by private entrance. These | would she have aided her brother were he in 
were useless, for we found the theater] like case. In some of the pictures we were 
already packed to suffocation, and thousands | given living likenesses of Chinamen, and ove 
blocking the street so that it was impossible to | face burnt itself into my memory. He was a 
reach the private door. We three decided to | middle-aged man, if not old, and every line of 
scatter in the hope that one of us might suc- | his countenance bespoke superstition, ignor- 
ceed in worming in somehow. An hour later! | ance, hate and cruelty—not that his passions 
paid an enterprising youth a quarter to let me | were aroused. His face was in repose, yet it 
in through a rear cellar window of the theater, | bespoke these things and nothing else. You 
and after prowling about underground in utter | looked in vain into that face for one sign of 
darkness for some time, reached semi-light ani | a humanity sympathetic with yours, for one 
was chased up a ladder, finding myself finally | spark of brotherhood, for any evidence of the 
at the ceiling of the stage among the scenery | reason we see in each other when we exchange 
and curtains that had been rolled up. Looking | glances of intelligence—but you found nothing 
down I saw my two companions at the re-| of the Man there but the physical outlines, 
porters’ table writing for life. How they got in | Otherwise you felt h'm to be an animal en. 
isa mystery, but there are reporters in this | dowed with certain instincts perhaps, but not 
city whoare very hard to beat. I had never | possessed of reason. The Chinamen we know 
seen Sir John Macdonald, but there he stood | in Canada may be Coolies and physically in- 
facing that immense and turbulent audience. | ferior to the big and fierce Manchurians, but 
He was speaking in a shaky voice. He seemed | they are mostly from the coast and were 
consumed with passion. He had a paper in| affected by Western influences before they 
his hand, and as he finished reading it he held | came here. It seems clear that the typical 
it outin one hand and striking it with his | Chinaman stays at home. 
other clenched fist he cried, ‘I don’t know ° 
what you call this, but I call it treasou.”” This There was something pitiful in the 
was the Farrer pamphiet. The uproar was/ story told by the lecturer of the affair 
tremendous, It is no wonder that acordonof|at Kinchow, when the Chinese put up 
police was thrown around 7he Globe office that | umbrellas to shield them from the rain 
night. I think Canada poised on the edge ofajas they fought. The Japs were equipped 
chasm until the next sunrise, It may have been / with every modern appliance of war, were 


The benefit concert to Mr. Robert V. Fergu- 
son, the comedian, last Thursday night in 
Victoria Hall was a great success. The va- 
rious artists acquitted themselves creditably 
and Mr, Ferguson made a great hit in The 
Mad Butcher. 


* 

We must postpone our comments upon Rev. 
T. DeWitt Talmage’s lecture until next issue, 
as at present time of writing the event has not 
taken place, Our comments upon Henry George 
must also be deferred. 


The Gaiety Girl will play a return engage- 
ment atthe Grand for the first half of next 
week, 





Once Before. 


‘My friend,” said the candidate for Sheriff 
of Cheyenne, drawing a one-eyed stranger close 
to his means of livelihood, ‘‘do you want to 
make $5 easy to-night?” 

“ Yep.” 

“Allright. When I say in my speech, ‘Is 
there a man among you who will deny this 
statement?’ you jump to your feet in the rear 
of the hall and shout, ‘Yes, sir, I will. 
You are a liar and I can prove it!’ and 
read from this clipping. Then I will call you 
down and make you ridiculous, but you will 
get the V. nevercheless. Is it a go?” 

‘* Nope.” 

‘“ Why not?” 

“I tried the same thing in Butte City a year 
ago, and the candidate jumped on me so hard 
that the audience kicked me out of the hall 
and rode me out of townonarail. I didn’t 
get the five, either. Try it on someone else— 
I’ve been there.”—-Boston Herald. 

















Mrs. Peck—There it is—there! Can't you 
see? Why, if it was a bear, it would bite you. 
Henry Peck (gravely)—No, my dear; I don't 
think it would—no. in this house. It would be 
@ tame bear. 








Too Stung For Him. 





Chappie—Aw—I say, fellah; let me have a 
light, will you? 


Joe Murphy has been giving us his same old 
plays again this week at the Grand. 


Miss Telephonia, an Electric Bell(e) is enter- 
taining the patrons of the Academy of Music 
this week, 


. * 

Charles L. Davis, in his original and quaint 
impersonation of the typical New England 
farmer, Alvin Joslin, will be the attraction at 
the Toronto Opera House the coming week. 
It is said that this will be the last opportunity 
theater-gcers will have of seeing Davis and his 
great play. No expense has been spared to 
make the farewell season a memorable one, 
and a strong and well balanced company has 
been engaged. Mr. Davis, who comes from an 
old theatrical family, made his first appearance 
before the footlights when.only four years o'd. 
At the age of seventeen he was business man- 
ager of the Baltimore Muceum, and afterwards 
the Odeon Theater. Besides attending to his 
duties as manager he appeared frequently on 
the stage. Having occasion once to play the 
part of an old country man in an afterpiece, Mr. 
Davis made such a prominent hit that he de- 
termined to devote his entire attention to that 
line of character. He wrote aone-act sketch, 
in which Alvin Joslin, an old farmer, was 
the central figure, and presented it at the 
leading variety theaters. So great was its suc- 
cess that he concluded to write a play on the 
same lines that would furnish an entire even- 
ing’s entertainment and try it in the legiti 
mate theaters. He wrote the play Alvin 
Joslin, and started on a career of success that 








—Judge, 
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Fiddle Song. 


For Saturday Night. 
At dusk and dark there comes to ma 
On windy nights, a young giri’s ghost, 
All dressed in white as ghoste must dress, 
And plays what no one can express 
Till they have lived and died ae she. 


Girle did not play the violin 

Nor study muob, when she wa3 young. 
And when ehe said she longed to play 
Folke shook their heads and turned away, 
A strange world, hers, for living in. 


I think {¢ ie her wedding gown 

She wears to-night, and always wears. 
Her rounded arms are white and bare, 
She hae white flowers in her hair, 

And ehe is always looking down 


Watching the fiddle in her hande, 

Heedlese of anything beside, 

Playing as here on earth she longed 

To play the songe that dreamed and thronged— 
Playing at last, then, there she stands. 


Without the wind orles plaintively, 
Shrieke in anrest, and moans and sobe, 
And from the windows shine no lights. 
I like the dusk on windy nights, 

For thea she plays so well to me! 


Faint firelight, and that is all, 
Faint firelight that filckers, wavers, 
Upon her dregs, her hands, ie fair 
Upon her face and soft dark hair, 
And far away, the sad winds call. 


Behind her, shadowy and dim, 

A form bends towards her as she plays, 
Watching her, or the light deceives, 
Wishing to speak to her and grieves 
Becauee ehe does not turn to him. 


And other forms, vague, flickering thinge, 
Come in to listen, bend and away ; 

They stand in passionate, pale rows 

And waver as the music goes, 

With all ite weird rememberings. 


The winds, unsatisfied and ead, 

Bi filad against the wiadow panes 
Sink shuddering, but again they rise 
More ehrilly, when the music cries, 
Into a merry mood and glad. 


The shadows waver fitfully, 

The music is so great, ao strange, 
Now sad and loud, now growing less, 
Sounds such as no one can express 
Till they have lived and died as she. 


Upon my hande I lean my head 
To hide my teara. The fire burne low, 
Aad when the wind has died away, 
When night is past and when the day 
Hae come, she will again be dead. 
ELRANOR CORQUILLE ADAMS, 





Kittie, 





Into the loom of my human atory 
Fate sent a shuttle with threads of gold, 
A flash of sunshine I could not hold, 
Like a vanished dream of glory. 


A ripple of white and a soft commotion 
That dawned in the sheen of the summer ges, 
A ship, as gallant as ship could be, 

At the bottom of the ccean. 


A burst of song from the leafy bowers, 

A chorus from heaven's minstreley, 

A rueh of storm and there etands for me 
My silent, dismantled towers. 


A bunch of b!ossoms sweet while they lasted, 
A breath of their fragrance rich and rare, 
A garden of flowers dead and bare 

By the drought of summer blasted. 


A dream of a life half fancy, halt real, 
A glimpse cf a heart she could not give, 
The dream has gone from the life I live 
And the heart become ideal. 


Over, ab! well, there are no hearte breaking, 
Dead in a grave that is dark and deep, 
S> still she lies in that dreamless sleep 
From which there ie no awaking. 
Sam GREENWOOD. 


Grin and Bear It. 


For Saturday Night. 
When the market fluctuations 
Of your own and other nations 
Caute dyepepeia, eructations, 
Quick depreseions or ir flations, 
Nervous shocks and palpitations— 
Grin and bear it. 


When the trolley that you're hailing, 
While with cyclone speed you're sailing, 
Heedeth not your ehoute and wailing, 
While your breath and knees are failing, 
On your strength great waste entailing— 
Grin and bear it. 


When by friends and wealth forsaken, 
By adversity o’ertaken ; 
Thcugh your pluck be somewhat shaken, 
And you've missed the flitch of bacon ; 
If Hope will not rouse or waken— 

Grin and bear it. 


When you wish to ‘phone your broker— 
Ere he shows his hande at poker— 
How to “bull” the green-eyed croaker, 
And you find a woman joker, 
Usurp the ’phone (no, do not choke her)— 
Grin and bear it. 
OpARLes St. Morais. 


Maud. 








For Saturday Night. 


Sing to me, Maud my own, a song of love! 


Sweet is the summer nigh}, and calm and atill. 
The wind of evening rustles in the trees, 

And beareth us strange perfumes of the woods, 
And brusheth thy fair cheek and etirs the curls 
That cling in soft dark masses on thy brow. 
Dark is the night, but not too dark to show 
Thy glorious form and fair face turned to re, 
And the love-light that shineth in thire eyes. 


Sing on,—f>r I am not; and there fs naught 
In the void world of blackness bud the light 
Of thy sweet voice, and «f the ion-son, 
Thou elngett, filling earth ad heaven and hell, 
; And all that fe and ie not, with thy love ! 
1895. Brrnarp K, SANDWBLL. 


Quiet Girls, 








For Saturday Night. 


A maiden with a level head 
Te c fe ‘the qalet girl” 

Who goes her way with even tread, 
Through life's diatracting whir’. 


She never ‘‘ hae been talked about.” 
Yet somehow—'tis most true— 

Hap flirted since ehe first ‘‘ came out,” 
As other girls daren’s do. 


Her sisters fiad she dresses beat 
And gets the prettiest things ; 

Has, somehow, more than all the reat, 
Of bracelete, jewels and rings. 


She generally marries well, 
With pomner girle unsought. 
Her husband fi de it hard to tell 

How ever he wae caught. 


And 60 : f life she grasps pear’ 
While nicer girle ae te | . 
Nor dare to eay the quiet gi 
Ie treacherous and sly. 
Reeialp GournaY. 
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XII. 

Of recent years there has sprung into exist- 
ence @ little band, now to be found marching 
up and down the land to much beating of 
drums and braying of trumpets, and the banner 
of this band bears in letters of fire the words, 
*Emancipated Woman. War Upon Mere 
Male Men!” This band, it may as well be 
explained, is much smaller than the beating of 
the drums and braying of the trumpets would 
lead a reasonable citizen of this kingdom“to 
believe; but, it will be remembered, a few 
years agothe whole canine tribe was put to 
the muzzle by the actions of half a dozen rabid 
members, Itis therefore clear that, however 
small a proportion the ‘*Emancipated Woman” 
may bear to the great and glorious sisterhood, 
they have managed to draw attention to the 
grievances, imaginary or real, under which 
womankind groan, or think they groan, by an 
outbreak of Emancipation rabies of a very 
infectious nature. Some Emancipateds claim 
that woman has never until the present day 
had the opportunities to advance. That can- 
not be. 

When one thinks of how woefully Man has 
been handicapped in the race of life through all 
the ages, the admitted superiority of his works 
over those of Woman, fabrical and mental, 
must strike wonderment to every reasonable 
being. From time immemorial Man has been 
placed at great disadvantage. Leisure, all 
must acknowledge, is essential to development. 
The absence of the necessity for great physical 
exertion; the freedom from worry and wrack, 
from anxiety and moil and mental tribulation; 
the hours of quietness and solitude; the peace 
of mind that isthe nursling of security and 
comfortable existence—these inestimable bless- 
ings, these fostermothers of repose and medi- 
tation, have been since the world began on 
the side of Woman. She it is who has had the 
hours of idleness, security, comfort, and 
peace. Man's life has been one of ceaseless 
tu:moil. Providence created him a being of 
passion. It was he, not Woman, who roved 
skin-clad through the ragged thorn and briar, 
his bare feet striking on gnarled root and 
jagged flint, his fire-hardened shaft poised on 
high to be hurled at the wild boar that stood 
at bay, its breast white with the froth of rage. 
And when he had slain the savage thing, he 
took it upon his aching shoulders, and, drag- 
ging from very weariness his sharpened shaft 
of wood behind him, made his way back to 
where, under the spreadiag branches of an 
oak, a fire burned cheerily. There, on soft 
skins spread on the beaten earth, comfortable, 
listless, sat Woman, combing her long hair 
with the cone of the fir, and gazing at her facein 
the mirror of a pool. In Jater years, when the 
invader in his war canoe made for the shore, 
i: was Man who ran waist-deep into the water 
tohurl his javelin against the foe, and to be 
beaten red and dead into the waves, whilst 
Woman, safe at home, sat and waited to receive, 
with equal warmth, the coming of the one 
who should happen to prove victorious. When 
the trumpets rang on the castle wall, when the 
drawbridge felland the portcullis yawned, it 
was Man who guided the prancing steeds and 
disappeared into the wiids to do battle ; while 
the ladies, secure behind the walls of stone, 
spent long days of idleness and peace. It must 
have been with her hawks, her lap-dogs, her 
gossipping maids, her bell-jingling jester ; for 
we find no proportionate development of her 
mental capacity, nor are any works of art or 
craft handed doyn to us to show that she 
employed her time as a reasonable creature 
should. Man guided the navies and wrote the 
immortal works of the Elizabethan period, 
while Woman, with one of her number in 
the highest position in the land, apparently 
did nothing. And so on, down to this the 
Victorian era. It is Man who still bolts his 
breakfast and rushes to catch the early ‘bus, 
or tram, or train to the city, where ail 
day long he slaves that Woman may have 
nothing to do, and plenty of help todoit. Tis 
Man who drives his carriage in adreary round 
of professional calls, or his quill through dreary 
chapters ; who goes down to the sea in ships 
and up into the air in balloons ; to the swelter- 
ing jungles of India, to the fever-spots of 
Africa, the rigor of the Arctic circle, for no 
Other reason than that he, in his unselfish 
benevolence, desires that his consort may have 
the ease of mind to advance. And she—well, 
you can see her craning her white neck among 
& group of her well-dressed sisters to catch a 
glimpse of a sweet thing in bonnets that glit- 
ters like a bait behind the plate glass of a 
Regent street shop, and then she adjourns to 
her club to discuss Man, and how he has kept 
her in slavery all her life. This class of woman, 
Small, as has been stated, is a hopeless crea- 
tion. Since the creation of the world the op- 
portunities have all been onthe side of Woman, 
the works are all to the credit of Man, 

But these advanced women number but one 
ina million. There are, everyone knows, thou- 
sands of women in these islands who are satis- 
fled to be independent; women who earn 
their own living in their own way, who remain 
single or marry as suits them best, who do as 
they think fit and refuse to screech about 
man’s alleged inhumanity to woman. 

Madge Treveland was one of those women 
who bear no grudge against the world, neither 
against any tribe, sect or sex of the inhabi- 
tants thereof, She love independence, and 








———L a <nnten “ne 


“‘T was told many times that the title I chose 








was of the kind that get it, whether single or | eyes, replied to him: 


married, it matters not a whit, without offence 
even to nineteenth century propriety. 

When another's mantle fell from the usurp- 
ing shoulders of Jack Howard and the door 
closed on him forever, Madge Treveland and 
Dick Darrell were left alone. 


for the story would turn out an unfortunate 
one, and so it seems,” Dick said half seriously. 
‘The story has lost its good name. Jack has 
lost his, and it has just occurred to me that I 
have lost mine, I had set my heart on making 
the name of Darrell well known, but that is 
now out of the question.” 

‘*Many writers use a nom de guerre from 
choice, do they not?” enquired Madge. 

‘IT don’t think so, They usually have a sub- 
stantial object in view. They usually hold a 
position in the Civil Service, fat and comfort- 
able, or chambers in the Temple, lean and un- 
promising ; and, from identical motives acting 
in different ways, they fear to call attention to 
the time that is on their hands, But the ordi- 
nary mortal likes to carry his little importance 
about with him,” 

Madge smiled. 

‘When the ordinary mortal mentions his 
name he joys to see the flash of recognition 
and interest pass over the stranger’s face, 
telling that no further introduction is needed.” 

** Petty satisfaction, I should think,” Madge 
answered bluntly. 

‘‘Ah, but it is a succession of petty satis- 
factions that go to make an enjoyable life. 
Little things taken together make everything. 
For instance, the expression of a man's face 
makes or unmakes the man,” 

The girl flushed up at this. 
the allusion to her pictures, 

‘* The situation is entirely changed,” she said 
proudly, 

‘* But.the story, Miss Treveland, remains the 
same,” 

“To me, no. Every word of the story is 
changed. With the change of authorship, 
there is a complete change of purpose. You 
believe as it is written. Mr. Howard did not. 
I was justified in my original drawings, and 
now, with the new circums‘ances before me, 
will be justified in altering them.” 

*“Weare certainly ringing the changes this 
evening. Everything, even to your sketches, 
is being changed.” Dick laughed, and, of a 
sudden, growing serious, he continued, looking 
pointedly at the artist-gir), ‘‘I hope all the 
changes in names have not been made.” 

Madge blushed. But she managed to say : 

** What do you mean, Mr. Darrell?” 

Now it is altogether too bad that young men 
do not have an opportunity given them to 
practice the art of proposing. Six lessons for 
a guinea, with pretty girl teachers, I verily 
believe would be profitable, and doa world of 
good to the young men of this day and genera- 
tion. We might then have in real life an 
occasional proposal, almost, if not quite, as 
neat apiece of business as is to be found in 
every page of the last volume of each one of 
the thousand present day three-volume novels. 
A real-life proposal consists of a bit of stammer 
and a smother of kisses. Now this is not dig 
nified, and proposals should be dignified. In 
nine hundred and ninety-nine cases out of a 
thousand, proposals are poetic failures, that is, 
so far as the male part is concerned. The girl, 
of course, has nothing to do but sit, and blush, 
and twirl her rings, and hope to goodness her 
hair is straight, and whisper, ‘* Got him.” 

*“‘I mean,” continued Dick in answer to 
Madge's question, ‘I mean that Jack has 
passed on his name to me, and, on the principle 
of more have more want, I hunger for another 
togive upanametome, Jack has doubtless 
adopted another ; I have adopted, as far as my 
better self is concerned—my stories—a new 
name, Our story, Miss Treveland, ow story 
has changed its name. Your pictures will 
change their faces. You, of all interested, re- 
main the same. Surely that will never do.” 

The girl's cheeks were now aglow; her clear 
eyes sparkled with a light that until this even- 
ing had never beamed from them. The young 
man arose, and, taking hia stand by her side, 
hestroked her hair back, and back, and back, in 
a way quite absurd to tell of in a story, but 
nevertheless a way that every man who loves 
a girl loves todo; and as he did so he looked 
into her face with a dreamy, wistful gaze. 
She—genuine young woman—made no moves 
of false protestation, but glanced up to his 
eyes as he spoke to her. 

** Fortune came to me only when I met with 
you, Madge,” he said, in a low voice; ‘and I 
have known you a long, long while. Six 
months, you may think; but no, six years-- 
sixty years in the way of the world, ForlI was 
a lonely man, an exiled man—exiled from 
home and hope; and the one pleasant memory 
I carried in my heart, with not a few unpleas- 
ant memories—the one pleasant one was the 
memory of you. Six months of solitude is a 
lifetime compared with six months in the 
crush and crash of London. I have known you 
a long, long time, Our arts are wedded. I 
love you. I love you, and your ways, and 
your art, and your thoughts. I love you all. 
Join you with me, Embellish me and brighten 
my life as your art has embellished and bright- 
ened my work, Will you be my affianced one? 
Will you become my wife?” 

He gathered her hands in his and waited for 
her to speak, She sat for a little while, silent. 
Then she arose, and, smiling, with tears in her 


She understood 





ee They held up their hands, and the 
} 





‘*T, too, will change my name! I will follow 


a follower cf Cromwell !” 


When Maud Radnor, Alice Dunn and Evelyn 
Cunningham trooped in late, as usual—con- 
sternation! They found a man in possession. 
Their stronghold had been stormed by the 


next instant the three of them rushed full tilt 
into the arms of their companion Madge, and 
almost smothered her with kisses, and then 
turned, blushing and sober, to be introduced to 
the young man, and finished by asking to be 
bridesmaids and spending the rest of the 
evening in discussing what they should wear 
on the great occasion. 
girls! 


Disappointing artist- 


|THE END.] 








A Case of Clairaudience 


AND A NEW THEORY ADVANCED, 
An Article that Should be Read by Thoughtful 
People. 


HE Great Yorkshire Annual Meeting, 

otherwise termed The Doncaster St. 

Leger Week, opens on the second 

Tuesday in September and lasts for 

four days, and as it is the third favor- 

ite meeting next in order to the Derby 

and Goodwood, besides being the last large 

meeting of the season, there is always a very 

great gathering of all classes, from the highest 
to the lowest, there. 

To carry this vast concourse special trains 
are run daily from all parts of Great Britain to 
Doncaster during these four days. 

The particular September of which I speak, 
the Garrison at Sheflield was composed of two 
batteries of artillery, a regiment of infantry 
and three troops of cavalry. The officers of 
these regiments had chartered a special train 
to run to Doncaster and return each day of the 
races. The “special” was timed to leave 
Sheffield each day at 10.45 a. m. so as to arrive 
at the Doncaster depot for the important races 
uf each day. 

The “ordinary ” left at 10 a. m. and was due 
at Doncaster in time for the first race scheduled 
on each day's card. 

The distance from Sheftield to Doncaster on 
the L. and N W. Railroad is about forty-two 
miles, and ninety miautes was usually occupied 
in traversing between the two points, 

As was customary at these times, all the 
officers of the garrison had their houses filled 
to their utmost with their friends from all 
parts of the country, my house being amongst 
the number. 

The foregoing remarks have been made as 
clearly as possible in order that those who read 
this article and are interested in psychic phe- 
nomena can have a general plan of the country 
and the day’s doings before their mind's eye. 

The first three days nearly allof us had taken 
the Garrison Special to the races and returned 
on it, but at dinner on this particular Thurs- 
day night a number of my party voted for 
going on the earlier train the following day, so 
as to be in time for all the races, it being the 
last day of the meeting, commonly called “‘ The 
Portland Plate,” or ‘‘ Ladies’ Day.” 

Seeing that so many of my visitors were 
anxious to leave at 10 a.m, instead of 10.45 a.m., 
I, of course, signified my willingness to meet 
their wishes, and before retiring that night gave 
orders for the carriages to be ready for our con- 
veyance to the railway station three-quarters 
of an hour earlier than heretofore, 

There was nothing to disturb my slumbers 
until the dressing-bell rang the following 
morning at 7.30, when I arose at once, jumped 
into a refreshing cold bath and went into my 

dressing-room, the door of which led from my 
bedroom, to shave and dress, 

IT had about half finished shaving when I 
heard a voice, apparently close to my ear and 
slightly behind me, in a clear, soft tone say, 
“Do not go at ten o'clock.” I dropped my 
razor instantly and looked around. There was 
noone there. Then I went into my bedroom. 
This was likewise empty. At first I was not 
exactly alarmed, partly because I did not have 
time to be, and partly because I thought it must 
have been my manservant who had come into 
my room quietly and whom I had not noticed, 
being myself pre-occupied, and that I had only 
caught part of his conversation; but this was 
not so, for on looking out of my bed-room 
window I saw him some way down the 
garden picking flowers for the house. 

I now became imbued with a peculiariy 
unpleasant sensation, not to say fear exactly, 
but something very near akin to it. 

Returning to my dressing-room I continued 
my toilet, Meanwhile, I kept wondering what 
onearth “it” could be, but I pulled myself 
together saying to myself, “ Why shouldn't I 
go at ten o'clock?” ‘‘It’s all perfect non- 
sense.” ‘Iam going anyhow.” ‘‘ Up too late 
last night; that’s all that’s the matter,” and 
so on until I was nearly ready to join my 
friends in the breakfast-room, when sud- 
denly without any warning the same voice 
close to my ear repeated exactly the same six 
words and in the same tone, ‘‘Do not go at 
ten o'clock.” I was now thoroughly alarmed, 
but an entirely different feeling seemed to per- 
vade my being and I at once made up my mind 
that under no circumstances would I travel at 
that hour. 

The difficulty now before me lay in the ex- 
cuse that I should give my guests, but while go- 





ing downstairs I made up my mind to try and 
keep them home until the 10.45 a.m. train at 
| least. 

At breakfast I said I was very sorry that 
I could not get away in time for the early 
| train, that the Colonel had sent over for me 
on an important matter that had to be at- 
tended to, but that if they could wait 
till 10.45 as usual, I would join them 
at the depot and we would go on the 
“special.” This they kindly consented to do 
without a murmur, seeing that it was now 
impossible for me to carry out the original pro- 
gramme. I knew that it would have been 
more than futile for me to have told my guests 
of my experience. I should only have been 
greeted with roars of laughter and probably 
asked if the wine the night before was not a 
little heavy, and so forth. So the only way out 
of the difficulty was the ready lie, which I 
know has been forgiven. 

According to promise I joined my party at 
the depot and we all left on the “‘ special” to- 
gether; but previous to going I had gone up 
to barracks, more to carry out the self-made 
plan than anything else, and accidentally see- 
ing the Colonel, for whom I had a sincere 
and deep regard, I unbosomed to him the rea- 
son of my appearance in barracks and told him 
the whole story. Besides being a capital 
soldier, the Colonel was an earnest Christian, 
which, was more than most of us were, I am 
sorry to say, and his advice to me was, ‘‘ Never 
neglect a warning of that sort.” Only once 
since haveI neglected such a warning, with 
the result that I was nearer death than at any 
other time in my life. 

But to proceed: Nothing eventful occurred 
until we arrived at the ticket platform, four 
miles this size of Doncaster station, or rather 
where the ticket platform ought to have been, 
for the latter was split into matchwood, and 
eighty yards ahead, on its side, lay the ten 
o'clock train, a complete wreck. The air was 
filled with the heart-rending shrieks of the 
sufferers whe were yet wedged in and could 
not yet be extricated, and others who were 
mangled beyond all hope of recovery. 


The sight was one never to be forgotten, 
and to think, but for that “still small voice” 
we would all have been in the midst of that 
suffering humanity. The cause of the accident 
was attributed to the cld story, a dense fog,a 
freight train and a misunderstood signal. 

This was my first experience of Clairaudi- 
ence, but has not been by any means my last, 
and let no one neglect its warnings. 

Now what is Clairaudience? and under what 
abnormal conditions does it proclaim itself 
above the threshold of consciousness? and 
thereby through what bodily agency does it be- 
come a positive factor? 

To the first question I would reply that Clair- 
audience means clear hearing; that man has 
without doubt a dual mind ; that one mind is 
the internal mind or soul, and this mind is 
really a spark in us of the ‘divine intelli- 
gence,” and that this mind’s or soul’s chief 
work while it inhabits the body is the preser- 
vation of its own fleshly body first, and next the 
preservation of human life generally. That it 
is this spark of the divine intelligence that 
makes itself heard through the medium of one 
of the five senses when its fleshly body is men- 
aced, I see no reason to doubt at all. 


For a general description of Clairaudience 
and authentic cases I would refer the reader 
to Hudson’s magnificent work, The Law of 
Psychic Phenomena, page 243, published by A. 
C. McClung & Co. 

The answer to the second question is in- 
volved in the reply to the first. I think there 
isno doubt whatever that the only abnormal 
condition necessary for the development of this 
phenomenon is when the fleshly body which 





it inhabits is menaced by danger. In 
fact, I know of no authentic case of 
Clairaudience when the body was not 


about to be endangered. I know on each occa- 
sion such has been the case with me, and I am 
inclined to think that Iam not the exception. 
Moreover, all the cases sifted so ably by the 
London Society for Psychical Research tend to 
the same direction, sol think I am right in 
saying that the conclusion is manifest to a fair- 
minded person. 

Now the reply to the third question, namely, 
through what bodily agency does it become a 
factor? is hard, and has never yet to my knowl- 
edge been ventured upon. 

In the first place we are surrounded by diffi- 
culties. Weare now at the close of the nine- 
teenth century and we do not even know how 
the brain operates to produce thought ; all we 
know is that the more the brainis cultivated 
the more convolutions it has. And it is right 
here that I wish to propose a theory. 

I presume everyone will agree with me when 
I affirm it to be an established fact that God 
never made anything for no purpose, any more 
than the Messiah ever spoke a word uselessly ; 
yet there are in every human being’s properly 
developed head two small organs which con- 
nect with each other, and for which up to the 
present time physiologists have found no use. 
Irefer to the pineal gland and the pituitary 
body, All we know to-day of the former is 
that Descartes supposed it to be the seat of the 
soul, and that it follows on the same lines as 
the optic nerves. It would be interesting to 
try to determine if these two little organs com- 
bined have anything todo with the ‘‘ Prevision 
of Clairaudience,” and if the divine intelli- 
gence acts through these organs before 
conveying the prevision clairaudiently. We 
know that the little glands before re- 
ferred to are just behind the brain, and 
that from the anterior part of the pineal 
gland arise two medullary strie# which pro- 
ceed over the posterior commissure, coast 
along the optic thalami and unite at the an- 
terior pillar of the fornix. 

Seeing, therefore, that these glands partake 
of the same laws that goveru the workings 
of the “ objective” eye, is it unreasonable to 
ask whether these little organs are not used 
by the “subjective” eye, or in other words, 
‘*the power that foreseer,” thus explaining the 
agency through which prevision acts before 
transferring the actual fact about to occur to 
one of *:e dual minds, 

Some Theosophists claim that these organs 
will be used perhaps a thousand years hence 
when man will have become mere perfect, and 
that then he will have a third eye; but surely 
God, in His infinite knowledge, would not 
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stl EERE 


have made man in this manner now if He did 

not intend any use to be made of these organs 

for athousand years or more, any more than 

He intended the nobleman’s servant to hide 

his ‘‘ pound” in a napkin or bury his “ talent ” 
| in the ground. 

Therefore, I think it behoves the scientific 
men of to-day, who are interested in psychic 
matters, to further elucidate the present 
mystery. ELLes LESLIE. 

Toronto, Feb. 26. 


The Case of Bilious Pete. 


Tom P. Morgan in Puck. 





HE brand of justice 
4 dispensed in certain 

localities of the great 

and glorious West 

bears a marked re- 
semblance to akangaroo, 
in that it is well nigh 
impossible to prophesy 
in advance how far it 
will jump or in what 
direction. The case of 
the late Peter K. Hoon, 
familiarly known as 
‘*Bilious Pete,” seems to 
me to be an incident to 
the point, 


It was believed that he 
\ was dead at the time 
that the major portion 
of his person was dis- 
covered in a remote gully where the coyotes 
had lately dined in his appreciated company. 
The coroner’s jury, after due deliberation, 
found him guilty of being dead, as charged. 
The undertaker accepted the verdict and acted 
accordingly. A brief and entirely non-committal 
obituary notice in the Weekly Clarion was in- 
spired by the same belief. The widow labored 
under a like impression wher, in due season, 
she wedded an honest, true hearted man, the 
direct antithesis of the late Mr. Hoon, 

And yet, in spite of the overwhelming evi- 
dence against him, Bilious Pete reappeared on 
the scene some time later. The mortgage on 
the little house had been paid by the honest 
man who had come after him, and the little 
house itself neatly painted. He hardly knew 
the place at first, but he emphatically knew a 
good thing when he sawit. When he sought 
to re-possess what he considered his own, the 
honest man smote him heavily and likewise 
kicked him out into the cold world. But still 
he lingered near. 

About this time, that potent body known as 
Prominent Citizens took his case under advise- 
ment, in the office of Col. Handy Polk, the real 
estate agent. Col. Polk briefly reviewed Pete’s 
unenviable career and touched upon the suffer- 
ings of the poor, abused wife, who had almost 
worn her life out in his service. 

“I spent the evening at that little house not 
long ago,” he said in continuation, ‘‘ and— 
well, that poor woman is happier now than 
she ever was during her life with Pete. Most 
of us remember her as Kitty Lane, not so very 
many years ago—she wore little curls around 
her sweet face then, and——” 

‘*We used to call her the Sunbeam of the 
Settlement,” said the editor of the Clarion. 
“And, now,” resumed Col. Polk, 

Pete——” 

‘*Pete’s dead!” interrupted Alkali Ike, who 
was a zealot. ‘‘ Put it to a vote!” 

** All who are in favor of Bilious Pete’s being 
dead, as charged, will please say ‘Aye!’” said 
Col. Polk. 

Peter was unanimously elected a corpse. 

*Bilious Pete being dead,” pursued the 
Colonel, ‘‘ it is our duty to——” 

‘Our duty to bury him ag’in!”" broke in 
Alkalilke. “‘It hain’t right to permit a dead 
body to go sassbayin’ around the settlement, 
a-skeerin’ of horses and tourists and timid 
women! I move you, sir, that we go and bury 
this yere corpse decently and to once!” 

The motion was promptly seconded. 

**All in favor of it will please say ‘Aye!’”’ 
said the Colonel. 

The motion was carried unanimously. Ac. 
cordingly, a grimly enthusiastic posse, headed 
by Alkali Ike, made search for the body. The 
late Mr. Hoon, when found, appeared to regard 
the matter as a joke, but his mind was speedily 
disabused of the idea. He emphatically denied 
the charge of being dead, but the proof was 
overwhelmingly againsthim, Alkalilkeeagerly 
offered to prove it to him with any known 
weapon at ten paces. Ike was, however, re- 
strained by his friends. 

A little later, sundry tourists and other per- 
sons were shocked and surprised to behold an 
active and reluctant corpse firmly bound to a 
detached cellar-door being borne toward the 
cemetery by a band of grim men who paid not 
the slightest attention to the remarks of the 
deceased, some of which were decidedly pictur- 
esque. To all enquiries they responded that it 
was indeed a nice day, and trudged onward. 

However, they failed to complete their work, 
for when the corpse was unbound at the grave 
side it leaped up and fled toward the south- 
west like a roebuck. Alkali Ike drew his re- 
volver, but his companions restrained him, and 
the late Bilious Pete disappeared in the dim 
distance. 

Divorce proceedings were instituted by the 
widow, but before the decree was granted the 
late Mr. Hoon again met his death, this time 
in another settlement and at the hands of a 
perfect gentleman who was possessed of a faro 
bank and a short temper. 

It seems to me that the case of the late Bili 
ous Pete goes to prove the allegation that the 
style of justice sometimes dispensed in the 
Occident, while perfectly plain, is fully as sat 
isfactory as the more ornate pattern prevailing 
in the effete East. 





“ if 





Wiggles—I know just what to take for sea 
sickness. Waggles (eagerly)—Do you? What 
isit? Wiggles—An ocean steamer, 


**All I’m afraid of,” said Rivers, mixing an- 
other stiff dose of quinine and whisky, ‘is 
that when I've got tnis blamed cold cured, I’!l 
have to go to Dwight.” 


Professor Von Blitzen (the conjurer)—One of 
my tricks is to draw an egg from the pocket of 
every man in the audience. Barnes Tormer 
(the actor, sadly)—That is one of mine, too.” 


Tramp—Madam, will yer please give a 
hungry man something to eat? Madam— Will 
you saw wood? Tramp—Yes, mum ; I won't 
mention it to aliving soul, pon me honor. 














Short Stories Retold. 


Rossini was one of the most indolent men 
that ever lived, yet he wrote operas against 
time, as it were. The Barber of Seville, for in- 
stance, was written and mounted in less than 
a month, which fact gave rise to Donizetti’s 
cogent witticism, Upon being told that Ros- 
sini had finished his opera in thirteen days, 
Donizetti replied: ‘It is very possible; he is 


so lazy!” ~ 


Mrs. Cleveland, while out shopping with a 
friend recently, bought a number of feminine 
articles at a big dry goods store. The ladies 
were attended by a dapper young knight of the 
scissors and tape who apparently knew them. 
After the purchases were made, Mrs. Cleveland 
said to the clerk, ‘‘Of course you know where 
to send these,” referring to her purchases. The 
dry goods clerk looked & little pained and hap- 
pily replied, ‘‘ My, yes! Why, I have met you 
at two of your receptions, you know.” 

* 





It was in 1870, A gardener was very much an- 
noyed at having a Prussian soldier quartered 
upon him, The latter noticed it and at din- 
ner time laid his sabre beside him on the 
table with a look full of meaning. The host 
said never a word, but went out of the room 
and shortly afterwards returned with a huge 
hay-fork, which he placed next to the sabre. 
The soldier got red in the face, but the other 
remarked, quite unabashed: ‘‘I thought that 
with so big a knife you wanted a fork to 
match,” 


* 

A peripatetic exhibitor of the phonograph in 
Holland seems determined to out-distance all 
competitors as regards the excellence of his re- 
cords. He was exhibiting the machine in the 
streets of Utrecht and a number of customers 
were listening to selections of tunes. Suddenly 
the tune ceased and there was a pause. Then 
in a loud, clear tone was heard the one word, 
“Halt!” delivered in a tone bespeaking 
authority. ‘‘ What is that?” asked one of the 
listeners, “That,” was the reply, ‘is the 
voice of Napoleon Bonaparte giving an order 
at the battle of Waterloo!” 


. 

The late Judge E. Rockwood Hoar was al- 
ways an earnest opponent of General Butler, 
and because of this opposition, Wendell Phil- 
lips at one time made a bitter attack upon the 
Judge. Out of this feeling came what is, per- 
haps, Judge Hoar’s best known remark. After 
Phillips's death, someone met Judge Hoar and 
asked him if he intended to go to the funeral. 
‘““No,” answered the Judge, ‘I don’t; but I 
approve of it.” Another remark ascribed to 
Judge Hoar in regard to Phillips’s death—that, 
if he had joined the majority, it was for the 
first time—the Judge denied making. 

. 


The worthy beadle in a rural district in 
Perthshire had become too feeble to perform 
his duties as minister's man and grave-digger, 
and had to get an assistant. The two did not 
agree well, but after a few months had elapsed 
Sandy (the beadle) died, and Tammas (his erst- 
while assistant) had to perform the last service 
for his late partner. The minister, a bit of a 
wag, strolled up to Tammas while he was giv- 
ing the finishing touches to the grave and 
casually remarked; ‘“‘ Have you put Sandy 
weel down, Tammas?” ‘I hev that, sir,” 
said Tammas very decidedly. ‘‘Sandy may 
get up, but he’ll be among the hindmost.” 


Chicago boasts a new Mrs, Partington. In- 
deed, Mrs. Partington and Mrs. Malaprop of 
sacred memory must look to their laurels, 
They never were millionaire’s wives, or, I fear 
me, leaders of society. As for those famous 
allegories on the banks of the Nile, the Chicago 
dame has long ago made them blush for their 
quiet commonplaceness. If you don’t believe it, 
listen to this. The husband of this new apostle 
of Malaproprianism had betaken unto himself 
a costume fora fancy ball. And his wife thus 
describes him to the people who drink her 
wine and eat her dinners: ‘ Then he came in 
in the garbage of a monk, and all I could say 
was, ‘ Exit homo!’” 


A Massachusetts official who spent several 
years in Kentucky tells the story of a judge 
somewhat given to bibulosity. After a night 
with the boys, the judge was considerably 
* how-come-you-so,” and for a lark the mischief 
lovers reversed the wheels on his honor’s old 
cradle-shape wagon, putting the forewheels 
behind and the hind wheels in front, thus rais- 
ing the fore part of the wagon to an un- 
wonted eminence. When he reached home, 
near morning, his wife naturally wanted to 
know where he had been all night. He 
explained by sayingin uncertain tones, ‘ Maria, 
I've been to Louisville. I started in good 
season, but it was ten miles and uphill all the 
way.” 
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An exchange tells a story of acoroner who 
was called upon to hold an inquest over the 
body of an Italian. The only witness was a 
small boy of the same nationality, who spoke 
no English. The examination proceeded thus: 
** Where do you live, my boy?” The boy shook 


his head, ‘‘ D» you speak English?”’ Another 
shake of the head. ‘‘Do you speak French?” 
Another shake. ‘‘Do you speak German?” 
Still no answer. ‘‘ How old are you?” No 
reply. ‘‘Have you father and mother?” No 
reply. ‘‘D» you speak Italian?” The boy 
gave no sign. ‘* Well,” said the coroner, ‘‘1 


have questioned the witness in four languages, 
and can get no answer. It is uselessto pro- 
ceed, The court is adjourned,” 

* 


Gabriellionce ‘‘ suffered” atwelve days’ im- 
prisonment for a whimsical refusal to sing in 
her usual first-rate style. It was the occasion 
ofa state dinner given by the viceroy at Paler- 
mo, Gabrielli had been engaged for the func- 
tion, but as she did not put in an appearance 
the dinner was delayed, and a messenger des- 
patched to ascertain the cause of her absence. 
The messenger was promptly informed tbat 
Gabrielli was in bed, where she had become so 
, absorbed in a favorite author that she had for 
gotten the engagement. Resenting the com- 
mand for her appearance, the lady began by 
singing her very worst, and when the viceroy 
urged her to be less foolish, she refused to sing 
atall. ‘‘The viceroy may make me cry,” said 
she, *‘ but he can never make me sing.” For 
this freak Gabrielli was sent to prison, as we 
have indicated, for twelve days, during which 
time, having liberty todo as she pleased, she 
feasted her friends in great style end enjoyed 
herself in a variety of ways. 





































Between You and Me. 


HE other day an insane man decided to 
starve to death. The physicians gave 
up trying to force him to take nour- 
ishment and under some pretext gave 
him subcutaneous injections of salt, 

as an experiment in nutrition. Much to the 
surprise of the doctors the insane man became 
reasonable, and at latest accounts gives no 
evidence of insanity. There is, i hear, an un- 
developed discovery peeping from this chance 
restoration which will revolutionize the treat- 
ment of the insane. They are simply too fresh, 
and need saline treatment. Butif this be so, 
what a boom there will be in the salt trade; 
every household must have its hypodermic 
needle and whenever man, woman or child 
shows the distressing symptoms of incipient 
madness, known in latter day slang as ‘‘fresh- 
ness,” out will come vhe salt box, and their 
disease will be promptly put under arrest. It’s 
a@ great age! 
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‘*Men will believe anything you tell them 
about themselves,” said the clever woman in 
New York as we sat over our Bohemian break- 
fast, served on the flap of a davenport by the 
aid of a gas drop stove and sundry paper bags. 
‘** Anything nice?” I suggested. ‘‘ Nice or the 
other thing. Only the better make of man is 
more apt to believe the other thing.” I 
thought I'd try how this worked one day since, 
and began on a man who knows nothing what- 
ever about art. I asked his opinion of a paint- 
ing, hastening to assure him that I should 
think a good deal of it, because people knew 
he was an authority, and that I had heard him 
quoted on several occasions, That was all 
true, with atwist init. He gave his opinion, 
and not a week afterI heard him say, ‘“‘ You 
know I'ma bit of an authority on color, and 
what I say generally goes.” But for all this I 
don’t quite believe in what the clever woman 
said about the ‘‘ other thing.” Men would be 
much more likely to resent any information 
about their failings, and to think little of their 
informant. And so they should. 

. 


Would you rather be sly or stupid? It’s an 
awful choice, but when one hears a person say 
of two acquaintances that one is sly and the 
other stupid, questions naturally suggest 
themselves. Slyness is vile, but stupidity 
somehow seems viler. You can make the 
best of sly boots and fence in your melon 
patch and guard your choice goodies against 
him or her; besides, sly people are usually 
very companionable and pleasant. But the 
owlish one, blinking or sleeping while the sun 
falls on harvest of thought and fancy! The 
man or woman who has a dictionary or a di- 
rectory where brains should be, whose memory 
is a mass of muddled facts and experience, and 
whose thoughts move like a milk wagon, halt- 
ing every twenty yards! Well, one can writhe 
to strangle them, or, on one’s knees, feel sorry 
forthem. In view of which I would rather be 
siy than stupid, if such sorry choice were ever 
mine. 


There is a little fancy of fashion just now 
which I think is very shoddy and unattractive, 
It is indulged in by persons who have no chic, 
and always distresses me. This fashion is the 


wearing of artificial violets, carelessly pinned | 


as a boutonniere on mademoiselle’s street coat 
or soft furcape. Sometimes the wearer could 
afford the natural flowers, but the weather is 
too hard for the pretty things, so she airily 
pins on a bunch of purple cotton or velvet 
apologies and hies hertothe matinee or the 
five o’clocker. And her flower-loving friends 
weep at her coming and long to ask her not to 
wear a posy that deceives so unblushingly, 
But no one likes to risk offending her, and she 
wears her cotton violets, 


* 

After all, natural flowers are not quite the 
thing on the promenade. Writers delight in 
telling of the roses which nod under rounded 
chins and sway over pretty lace kerchiefs, as 
the girl who rivals their freshness takes her 
walks abroad. Perhaps the close observers of 
social lights will notice that the persons sup- 
posed to be smartest don’t carry roses under 
their chios, on the streets and pavements of 
our cities. At parties, even, the chances are 
against the most creamy of the cream wearing 
natural floral decorations, save in the shape of 
a bouquet. It always make3 me cross to meet 
a belle or a beau bedecked with a boutonniere 
ora spray, when the nipping air is turning its 
loveliness into limp, brown, half-frozan blight. 
The dear, pretty fiowers should have better 
treatment and kinder care. 


The question is being tried in Toronto as 
to whether Canadian women are clubable. 
Please let me explain. I don’t mean to say 
whether they are fit subjects for assault and 
battery, but whether there is the gregarious, 
progressive, independent’ spirit in them 
which makes men delight in their clubs and 
cheerfully pay high fees for their membership. 
There is a woman's committse, at a fashion- 
able club, supposed to be interested in 
the due development of physical culture, 
and also in the social aspect peculiar to 
a club where, apart from all domestic 
ties and encouraged by each other, 
they can enjoy that half informal intercourse 
which men delight in. They don’t seem to 
want ita bit. And I have come to the conclu- 
sion that Canadian women, so far as Toronto 
goes, are not clubable. As Captain Cuttle 
says, “ If not, why not?” which is a bit of a 
puzzle, Some of our women have not leisure 
to enjoy a clab; some have not cordiality ; 
some have what I can only describe as homo- 
phobia. A bold, bad man goes to a club 
—she won't! Most of them, thank for- 
tune, are home-'overs, essentially domestic 
and absorbed in their duties. There is a wild 
outcry against the domestic woman these days. 
Never mind ; the domestic woman will brood 
and coddle and tyrannize over the smartest 
men when the new woman, the intellectual 
she and the woman who insists on her club 
are in museums or extinct. We are not hy- 
brids; we are real women, they will say, with 
that swelling of the bosom and softening of 
the eyes that tell of a heart beating warm 
somewhere, All this doesn’t mean that I don’t 
enjoy myclub. I really would, you know, if 
the other women were available ; but somehow 
I think they are a trifle indifferent in the mat- 
ter, and I've been trying to find out why. 

LADY Gay, 


























culars, see small bills.” Small bills (and large 
ones, too) will be accepted for passage and 
sleeping car tickets. For detailed information 
address A. J. Taylor, 
Agent, Toronto. 


_ Spring Fabrics. 





HILEthe coldest days of the win- 
ter are upon us, new stuffs for 
spring and summer gowns are 
displayed on the counters of 
the retail stores. Rough, slea- 

zily woven wools prevail for the dresses that 
are to be worn throughout the summer in all 
parts of the country. Light colors and light- 
ness of weight are distinctive features of these 
new fabrics. Scotch effects are commended by 
the merchants, not in'plaids, but in Scotch colors 
arranged in small irregular checks. There are 
whole series of mixtures of green, blue and 
black coloring. Some of these are in checks of 
different sizes, others in dotted stripes and still 
others in boucle wools with curled loops of 
white added, 


Green is the leading color in the new combi-. 


nations—a yellowish-green dominating a serie’ 
of fine checks in varied arrangements, while 
mere stitches of darker green form stripes in 
another set of fine materials of which no two 
are alike. The blue in both checks and stripes 
is a bright corn-flower shade. More showy 
checks nearly an inch square are so loosely 
woven that there is an open space in the center 
of each almost large enough to pass the finger 
through. Stylish colorings for these are 
reseda green, white, and dull red together, or 
gray, white, and chestnut brown, and also 
bottle-green, tan-color, and white. Such 
novelties are forty-eight inches wide, Seven 
or eight yards are required for a dress, and 
these openly woven fabrics almost demand a 
silk lining. 


More substantially woven tweeds for tailor 
gowns are in many different patterns of checks, 
green, brown and white being especially ad- 
mired. Brown is, next to green, the most pro- 
minent color, and is checked with white and 
tan-coior, or else there are bright blwet threads 
or those of pale orange in large crossbars amid 
irregular blocks. The bowcle cloths are very 
effective in brown, with dark, reddish tints, in 
golden brown, and in pheasant shades thickly 
strewn with white loops of silky mohair. 
Lighter than all others are more decided 
checks, with white predominating, as pale 
blue, white, and black with yellow bars, or 
else dull red and white crossed with leaf-green 
bars at wide intervais, 2 


Tailors will make much use of whip-cords in 
neat reversed stripes closely woven to form a 
smooth surface that repelsdust. These are for 
traveling and walking dresses. They come in 
blue-grays, tobacco-brown, tan and drab shades, 
and measure forty-eightinchesin width. Of the 
same priceand widtharethe popular hairstripes 
in whip cords, in stylish green with white, navy 
blue with white, and Havana brown with ecru. 
Serges of well defined t wills come in three or 
four excellent shades of brown and tan-color, 
in corn-flower blue, in two reds—one bright, 
the other dull—and of course in the serviceable 
navy blue. These are full double-width, 


Silk and wool mixtures are shown in ex- 
quisite colors with plain and with repped 
surfaces. The silk appears in fine dots, in 
bourette threads, or in dashes of contrasting 
colors, For children’s frocks these come in 
glowing red, navy-blue, bottle-zreen, gray and 
tan grounds of wool flecked with white or ecru 
silk, or else in pale reseda green with blurred 
chine designs in silk, or ingray-blue with dashes 
of rose and green. More costly repped mixtures 
show silk almost wholly, as do the familiar ben- 
galines, the wool being concealed in the reps. 
Some of these are in most delicate tints, 
slightly changing in different lights, and dotted 
with silk of the prevailing hue. Others are of 
extremely rich coloring, a reseda warp with 
reps of pink and black holding bourette knots 
of pale blue and yellow. LA MopE, 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. $%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dente need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scrape or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studted. 

W. R. Ricaarpson.—A book which will give you all the 
information about crests is to be seen at James Bain’s. 
The Macpherson crest Ie in It. 

Lina —Tahie fe a fine, indepsndent and forceful charac- 
ter, impetuous and courageous in time of action, discreet 
and reliable. A good deal of eelf-assertion, a very fine 
temper, a hasty tone, and much tenacity of opinion are 
youre. I think you are fond of compamy,a ready talker 
and a decidedly interesting person. 





Exsis S.—Much sympathy, sense of beauty and decided 
sweetness of temper are youre. You have a gentle and 
kindly nature, bright and pleasant manner, and a well 
balanced mind, neither too practical nor too romantic. 
Your j idgment ts excellent and you are rather c:nserva- 
tive. This should be a charming person. 


Jenny.—Thie ie rather a scatter-brained psrson, impul- 
sive, erratic and thoughtless, very generous in thought 
and plan, fond cf fan, lacking culture and self-control, 
slightly given to humbug, tenacious of opinions and hard 
to convince, very illogi:al and at the same time having 
considerable mental power. Lack of care and concentra- 
tion mar a floe character. 


Orows —1. I qilte agree with you. Parsons ask a creat 
many foolish qiestiona and waste our time and their own 
in fruitless speculations. Well, perhaps we also do a good 
many foolish things! It ie hard on the parsons to be 
oriticiz :d by ue fallible and frail mortals! 2 Your writ- 
ing shows a good deal of good temper and some facility, 
excellent sequence of ideas, flae force and energy, plenty 
of caution and avery fiie and generous mind. You are 
kind, carelees, and very apt to be rather proud of family 
or traditions. I should not be surprised if your hand 
altered considerably, as it showa some immaturity, though 
wonderful character. 8. Poor woman! Let her down as 
kindly as you can. The truth would be brutal. 





a 


Look Out for Cold Weather 


but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway and you 
will be as warm, comfortable and cheerful as 
in your own library or boudoir. To travel be- 
tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or 
been Chicago, Omaha and Sioux City, in these 
luxuriousiy appointed trains, is a supreme 
satisfaction ; and, as the somewhat ancient ad- 
vertisement used to read, ‘‘ For further parti- 


Canadian Passenger 














































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Nehool Teachers Beware 


A Profession Not Overpaid That 
Has Many Dangers. 


ae . 
adly Ventilated Schools and Contact 
With Disease. 


Paine’s Celery Compound Cleanses the 
Blood and Keeps up Strength 
and Vitality. 


It Banishes Langor, Despondency 
and Irritability. 


The majority of our public school teachers, 
male and female, have many dangers to face in 
a ee that is never overpaid. 

any teachers are suffering to-day from 
maladies and diseases contracted in crowded 
and badly ventilated school buildings; the 
seeds of fatal troubles are taken into the sys- 
tem from imperfect drainage and contact with 
children who carry infectious diseases from 
their homes, 

At this moment hundreds of school teachers 
are invalids, or go about the performance of 
their duties in a half-dead way. Nervous 
troubles are prevalent amongst teachers ; head- 
ache, dyspepsia, langor, irritability and de- 
sp2ndency are common troubles, and make life 
truly miserable. 

The school teachers’ friend and life-giver, 
Paine’s Celery Compound, has done a won- 
drous work in the ranks of the afflicted ones, 
During the year 1894 scores of cases have come 
before our notice, of sick and suffering ones 
having been restored to new life, energy and 
activity through the use of nature’s wonderful 
medicine, 

Paine’s Celery Compound has been a true 
blessing to every teacher who used it. The 
great medicine has done its work promptly 
and efficaciously. It always begins it opera- 
tions at the great nerve centers; it cleanses 
and purifies the blood and takes all impurities 
from the system ; it strengthens every digest- 
ive organ and builds up the entire system. 
Every school teacher in the land, male and 
female, should use Paine’s er Compound if 
— and perfect bodily strength is 

esired. 





What are Raw Sugars? 


! Professor Cameron, Public Analyst of the 
city of Dublin, who has examined samples of 
raw sugar, states that they contained great 
numbers of diszusting insects, which produce 
a disgusting disease. Theirshape is very accu- 
rately shown in the accompanying figures, 
magnified two hundred diameters. Fig. 1 is 
the under side and Fig. 2 is the upper side, 
His description is as follows : 

“The Acarus sacchari is a formidably 
organized, exceeding lively, and decidedly 
ugly little animal, From its oval-shaped body 
stretches forth a proboscis terminating in a 
kind of scissors, with which it seizes upon its 
food. Its organs of locomotion consist of eight 
legs, each jointed and furnished at its ex- 
tremity with a heok. In the sugar, its move- 
ments from one place to another are neces- 
sarily very slow, but when placed on a per- 
fectly clean and dry surface, it moves along 
with great rapidity.” 








SUGAR INSECT, 
‘* Acarus Sacchari.” 
FOUND IN RAW SUGAR, 





Drawn from life from insects found in grocery Mauritius 
sugar By Smith, Beck & Beck, Microacopists, London. 


He adds that ‘the number of Acari found in 
raw sugar is sometimes exceedingly great, and 
in no instance is the article quite free from 
either the insects or their eggs. Muscovado, 


as . comes from the colonies, should never be 
used.” 


He further says: “The Acari sacchari do 
not occur in Refined Sugar of any quality, be- 


cause they cannot pass through the charcoal 


filters of the refinery, and because Refined 
Sugar does not contain any nitrogenous sub- 
stance upon which they could feed.” 
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PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland 


and Tourist Agency 
ARE YOU 


conc... ABROAD? 


Paesagees by Trans-Atiantic and other lines of steamers 
Plans, sailing liste and every information. , 


BERMUDA, NASSAU, JAMAICA 
WEST INDIAN RESORTS 


Guide Books and every requisite for travelers. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO.'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route te 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal delays. Clogs 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by specia} 
fast twin sorew Channel steamers. 


New York, March 6,11 a.m. Paris, March 20, 11 a.m. 
Berlin, March 13, 11 a m. New York, March, 27, 11 a.m, 
RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 


Waesland, Wednesday, Mar. 6, 12 noon. 
Belgeniand, Wednesday, Mar. 13, 7 a m. 
Rhynland, Wednesday, Mar. 20, 1 p.m. 


-Intern’] Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green, New York 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Wonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD S&S. Co, 


Express Steamers Weekly 


New York to Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Palatial Equipments and Unexcelled Oulsine. 


Beginning with 26:h March steamers trom New York, 
will land passengers at Southampton dock for London. 
No tranefer by tender. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
72 WONGE STREET, TORONTO 





a 
General Steamship 











QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY (Ltd) 


BERMUDA 


Forty eight hours from New York, 88. “Trinidad,” 
13:h, 28ed March, rapidly filling. 


WEST INDIA ISLANDS 


Santa C-uz, St. Thomas, Antigua, Dominica, Martinique, 
Barbados and Trinidad, every ten days. 


Plane, sailing liste and illustrated pamphlets on application. 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seo’y Quebec 8.8. Co. (Ltd.), Quebdeo, 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wonge Street, Toronto 


KOFF NO MORE 


Watson's Cough Drops 


Will give positive and instant relief to all 
those suffering from Colds, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat, etc., and are invaluable to orators 
and vocalists. 

R. & T. W. STAMPED ON EACH DROP 

















ERESENTATION 
7AV\DDRESSE 


‘DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
) YA-H:-HOWARD-8 
‘ge 53 RING (ST. EAst 
= TORONTO 








MADE ABSOLUTELY PURE 


FROM RICH FLAVOURED ENGLISH SEED 
SOLD IN Bc. and 10c. TINS, 


ee. nan 


Natural Beauty | 
retained and enhanced by 


using ADAMS’ Tutti Frutti. 
It aids Digestion. 
Refuse imitations. 





HARRY MORGAN 


OF THE 
Merchants’ Restaurant, Jordan Street 


Hae pleasure in informing hie friends and patrons that 

Commissioner Coateworth now declares the walls of the 

McKinnon Building to be entirely free from danger. 
Entrance from Wellington Street 





. ¥ or? OS/7e 
ONGE SEEMS! # 





THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 








FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 
"Phone 5392 699 Queen Bt, West 
Foi merly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 











H. STONE & SON 


UNSDERTAKEGs 


429 Yonge 8 | Telephone 93! 
Cor. Ann Bt. 














Nice Old Lady—Will you kindly tell me if 
the lady who writes the Mothers’ Page in yout 
paper is in? I want to tell her how much 
enjoyed reading her articles on The Evening 
Hour in the Nursery. Office-boy—That’s him 
over there wid de pink shirt, smokin’ a cigaroot. 


_ 


Ask vour dealer for Cero] Russet Shoe Dress: 
ing. High polish, waterproof and non-injuti 
ous. Price 15c, 

—_—_—————. oe ——_————_— 

Smithers—Brown, you are a well read mat. 
What do you think is the greatest thing about 
this world? Brown—Well, to be accurate, 
Smithers, I think it’s the circumference. 


= 





As Old as Antiquity. 

Either by acquired taint or heredity those 
old foes scrofula and consumption must bé 
faced generation after generation, but you may 
meet them with the odds in your favor by the 
help of Scott's Emu’sion. 
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March 2, 1895 
A Misinterpreted Direction. 
A New England Sketch. 





filled the 


gules. 


Deborah Hunter sat ‘-side the table, her 
head resting upon her foided arms; the firelight 
played upon her gray hair and blue calico 
dress and upn the unwashed dishes before her. 
Suddenly raising her head she pushed back the 
straggling locks of hair that had fallen about 
Her cold blue eyes were fixed upon 


her face. 
the table, and her thin lips tightly closed. 
“’Tain’t nat’ral,” she said aloud, 


could read the words upon the label. 
“Shake before usin’”—it’s clear as day. 


doctor. 
the same shaky fits as is troublin’ me. 


fifty cents.” 


HERE was no light in the room save 
the soft gray of the twilight itself; no 
sound except the liquid-lapping of the 
flames as the logs in the huge fire- 
place rose and fell, causing showers 
of sparks to float upward till lost 

amid the chimney’s darkness; the shadows 
drifted across the yellow-painted floor like 
weird phantoms, and without, the chill Novem- 
bar wind crooned and moaned; the leafless 
pranches of the locust tree that in summer 
air with censer-like waftings of 
subtle sweetness, brushed against the small 
window panes, producing a scratching, grating 
sound; the yellow squashes in one corner of 
the room gleamed golden in the firelight, and 
the strings of dried apples festooned above the 
mantel-shelf assumed tints of crimson and 


“If it hed 
been fifty years ago ’twould hev been different,” 

She picked up a small bottle that stood upon 
the table, and going over towards the fireplace 
held it where, in the light of the flames, she 


“ Z 
knowed that young creetur was not much ofa 
Yet Sarah Barr says he cured her of 
I sup- 
pose I orter try, and, moreover, that bottle cost 


A black cat jumped down from the cushioned 
rocker and rubbed against her, but she pushed 
it roughly aside and once more resumed the 
study of the mystic characters upon the bottle. 

Then, as if a sudden determination had 
entered upon her mind, she locked the door 
and placed a chair before it ; she examined the 
window-blind to see that there was no crevice 
thrcugh which her operations could be wit- 


nessed, 


Slowly, deliberately, she mounted a chair. 
Poising herself for a moment with difficulty, 
she surveyed the scene and then commenced 
to hop up and down, with a shaking, unsteady 
motion, after which, with arms extended above 


her head, she jumped heavily to the floor. 


“'T will take more than that, and then—that 


bottle—cost—fifty cents.” The last 


the chair. 


room. 
the chair. 


said : 
‘‘Are ye in, Deb’rah?” 
Deborah did not move; 


with a look of deepest agony. 


top of the walnut cupboard. She then opened 
the door and, rubbing her eyes, said : 

“Tl was sleepin’ and didn’t hear you at first. 
Come in, Peggy.” 

Deborah colored as the lie fell from her lips, 


and her hands trembled as she placed achair 


before the glowing fire and bade Peggy Ross be 
seated, 


‘* Well, Deb’rah ; how’s them chills o’ yourn? 


Sarah Barr says she’s sure that young man in 
the village would do ye good. He cured her,” 

Deborah surveyed the tall, thin figure before 
her. Peggy was attired in a dark woollen 
dress, a knitted shawl was pinned around her 
stooped shoulders and a faded pink hood en- 
veloped her head. Her face, surrounded by 
wandering wisps of reddish hair, was almost 
elfish in its expression, 

“T don’t want none o’ your young doctors, 
It takes experience to make a physician. Give 
me good herb tea for all human ills. Some- 
how, I doan’ take to them new methods,” 

“O' course, you knows best what's good for 
yer. P'raps their methods is queer!” 

Deborah’s eyes glanced gently towards the 
cupboard and her face grew white as she saw a 
portion of the bottle behind the almanac. She 
arose, and walking towards the cupboard with 
ill feigned carelessness, shifted the paper- 
covered book. Observing the unwashed dishes 
and deeming an apology necessary, she said : 

“T’'ve a headache and haven't felt much like 
doin’ up the tea dishes. I ain’t got all them 
pumpkins down cellar yet, either.” 

“ Ain’t ye? Looks like snow, too,” r-marked 
Peggy, preparing to go. ‘‘I hope ye'll feel 
better in the mornin’, Deb'rah. If not let me 
know and p’raps I can do ye a hand's turn, 
Good night.” 

As the door closed Deborah sank into a chair 
and buried her face in her hands, 

* Ain’t I a hippercrite!” she moaned as she 
rocked from side to side, 

She sat thus for some time and then arose 
and litthe lamp. The hands of the tall grand- 
father’s clock pointed to ten and the fire was 
rowing dim; she threw a log upon the dying 
embers and, getting down upon her knees, 
tried to encourage the flames by blowing 
briskly, She hung the kettle upon the chains, 
and reaching down a bunch of herbs that hung 
from the rafters rubbed the fragrant sprigs 
between the palms of her hands, placing them 
in a tin dish upon her lap. 

Soon the kettle began to hum and the home- 
like sound filled the littlekitchen. She poured 
the hot water upon the herbs and the fragrant 
Steam floated upwards in vapory wreaths, 
This done, she put on a bonnet and wrapping a 
shawl about her shoulders stepped out into the 
cold night air. 

The snow was falling heavily, shrouding the 
Straggling rail fences and silently covering 
the roof of the barn and stables. She walked 
hurriedly, leaving a long line of tracks behind 
her, and having with difficulty lowered the 
&ate-rails entered the barnyard. Something 
was clasped tightly in her hand, and she 
Rlanced frequently behind as if fearing detec- 
tion. 

She came to a straw stack, and brushing 
aside the snow, with chilled hands commenced 


words 
were uttered brokenly as she again mounted 
Once more she jumped, and a 
squash, loosened from the pile by the vibra- 
tions of the floor, rolled into the middle of the 
Deborah replaced it and again ascended 
Her arms were raised aloft and she 
was preparing for another jump, when the 
handle of the door turned and a treble voice 


her hands were 
slasped in terror and she watched the door 
She got quietly 
down from the chair and seizing the bottle of 
medicine placed it behind an almanac upon the 


to pull out large bunches of straw: 


tents intothe newly made aperture, 


it and hastened towards the house, 
It was after eleven, 
move her bonnet and shawl. 


the flames. Wrapping 
paper around it she 
door and went out. 


an old piece 
again opened 


two miles away. 


shoes. 
yet onward she hastened. 


steps in the direction of the doctor’s house, 


way. 
picking up some snow rubbed it briskly. 


deep-slumbering farmhouses. 
leafless trees, 


along. 


warmth, 


lay very still. 


the stiff-backed yellow chairs. 


quilt around her. 


make a fool of an old woman like me.” 
H. CAMERON NELLES WILSON, 
Trinity University. 


W. D. Grand’s Success in New York. 


day. 


($15,000) a year salary, besides a commission on 
the amount of business done, but Mr. W. K. 
Vanderbilt, president, and the directors of the 
Exchange outbid the great English corpora- 
tion, and secured Mr. Grand’s services for the 
next six years. Mr. Grand is now installed in 
his new quarters.— New York Daily Recorder. 


—__—_ —_ o> — 


At the Hairdresser’s. 


A barber, after applying some sticking- 
plaster to a wash made with the re zor, prepared, 
nothing daunted, to?continue the operation. 

Customer—I only fight up to first blood. The 
duel is at an end; let us shake hands,’—/J/ 
Motto per Ridere. 


a 


‘*Say, Jack, what is the capital of Switzer" 
land?” Jack (who has just returned from 
abroad)—Why, the money they get from trav- 
elers, of course. 








Ayer’s 


CHERRY 


Pectoral 
For Colds and Coughs 


RECEIVED 
MEDAL and DIPLOMA 
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Don’t Forget 
that when you buy Scott’s Emul- 
sion you are not getting a secret 
mixture containing worthless or 
harmful drugs. 

Scott’s Emulsion cannot be sec- 
ret for an analysis reveals all there 
is init. Consequently the endorse- 
ment of the medical world means 
something. 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


overcomes Wasting, promotes the 
making of Solid Flesh, and gives 
Vital Strength. t has no equal as 
acure for Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, 
Bronchitis, Weak Lungs, Consumption, 


, Anaemia, Emaciation, and 
(uing Diseases of Children. 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1. 


then tak- 
ing a bottle from beneath her shawl she re- 
moved the cork and slowly emptied the con. 
She then 
replaced the straw, ecattered some snow over 


but she did not re- 
She washed out 
the bottle and filled it with the fragrant mix- 
ture that was hissing aud bubbling above 
of 
the 
The snow was still 
falling and she almost ran along the road 
in the direction of the village, which was 
Her hands were numb and 
her feet tingling beneath the thin prunella 
Her lips were blue and trembling, and 


Tired out she reached the village and bent her 


She opened the gate quietly and stealthily 
walked along the pathway bordered by stalks 
of frozen flowers that were fast disappearing 
beneath the tnow. She laid the bottle upon 
the step and, staggering, began to retrace her 
She knew her cheek was frozen, and 


All seemed so strange—like a faint, far-away 
dream that has fled with the first dawn-rays— 
the white, blinking stars, the falling snow and 
On she went 
acd scarcely did she recognize her own home 
as she reached the lane with its rows of tall, 


The lights still shone from the kitchen win- 
dow, and with this as her guide she groped 


She opened the door and entered. Her head 
reeled as she stumbled towards the fire, ex- 
tending her chilled hands towards its grateful 


She sank upon the floor and for some time 
The heat seemed to revive her 
and she glanced towards theclock, It was two 
hours past midnight. With difficulty she arose 
and tossed her bonnet and shawl upon one of 
She then went 
into the little bed-room, and throwing herself 
heavily upon the bed drew the patchwork 


And as her eyes grew heavy with sleep anda 
sweet sense of warmth and restfulness crept 
over her, she murmured, ‘‘ He needn't try to 


















Toa visitor to New York, Mr. W. D. Grand, 
who has gone back to his former position at 
the American Horse Exchange, said: ‘*‘ My ob- 
ligations with Tattersall’s ran out yesterday, 
and having received a favorable offer from the 
directors of the Exchange I accepted the same, 
and I shall hold weekly sales of high-class har- 
ness, trotting and saddle horses every Wednes- 
My relations with Tattersall’s were most 
pleasant, but I liked the offer made me by the 
Exchange and consequently you find me here, 
where I hope to meet all my old friends and 
customers and as many more as will drop in.” 
The Tattersall's tried hard to retain Mr. Grand’s 
services, and were most liberal in their propo- 
sitions for a renewal of the contract, their last 
offer by cable from London, Eng., being £3,000 
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Locomotor Ataxia. 


oe 


Incurable. 


Its Horrors are Those of a Living Death—The 
Victim He:piess, His Torture Intense—Loses 
Control of Bowels and Bladder and is a 
Source of Constant Worry to Family and 
Friends—A Remedy for the Bisease Dic- 
covered. 


Mr. James McLean, a resident of Lefroy, 
Simcoe County, Ont., is known to every man, 
woman and child for miles around the vicinity 
of his home, and all know of the long years 
during which his condition has been that of a 
living death. Mr. McLean tells of his injury, 
his years of torture, and his subsequent release 
from the agonies of locomotor ataxia, in the 
following vivid language : 

‘*Tn the year 1880 I was thrown from a scaf- 
fold, falling on my back on a stone pile. I was 
badly hurt, and narrowly escaped death. Plas- 
ters and liniment were applied, and [ seemed to 
get somewhat better. But the apparent im- 
provement was short lived. My feet began to 
get unusually cold, and nothing that could be 
done would warm them. The trouble then 
spread to my legs, and from the waist down I 
was attacked with shooting pains flying along 
the nerves in thousands, and causing the most 
terrible torture for days and nights at a time. 
I could get no relief save from the injunctions 
of morphine. Six physicians treated me at 
different times, but appeared only to faintly 
understand my trouble and could do nothing for 
my relief. Some of the doctors declared my 
trouble was rheumatism, but two of them said 
it was a disease of the spinal cord, that the 
trouble would get worse, and that sooner or 
later my arms would become affected. This 
prediction proved true. My left hand dropped 
at the wrist joint and hung dead and cold, and 
I had no more control of it than if the hand 
were not on me. Fly blisters and electricity 
were resorted to without avail. My stomach 
was next attacked with a burning, aching, 
nauseating pain, causing the most distressing 
vomiting, and I often thought I would not see 
morning. I have vomited almost continually 
for thirty-six hours, and nothing but morphine 

or chloroform could deaden the anguish I suf- 
fered. But worse trouble was in store for me. 
I lost control of my bowels and water, and my 
condition became most horrible, necessitating 
constantly the greatest care and watchfulness. 
I was now suffering from the top of my head 
to the point of my toes. I saw double and 
had to keep my eyes fixed steadily on the 
ground to make a step at all, and the moment 
Iraised my eves I would stagger and fall if I 
were not grasping something. I could not take 
a single stepinthedark, For nine long yearsl 
suffered all the horrors of a living death. In 
1889 I was admitted to the Toronto General 
Hospital, where I was treated for four months. 
I was told that my trouble was locomotor 
ataxia, and incurable, and I returned home no 
better. After returning home I had further 
medical treatment, but with no better results 
than before. Finally I was given the following 
certificate of incurability : 
CHURCHILL, July 27th, 1893, 

THISIS TO CERTIFY that James McLean 
has a disease of the spinal cord (incurable) that 
renders him unfit to obtain a living. 

A. T. LITTLE, M.D. 


About this time I was strongly urged to | 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and oh how I wish 
had known of this great remedy years ago! 
What anguish and torture I would have been 
spared! Soon after beginning the use of Pink 
Pills I found myself improving. The pains 
left me and I was able to discontinue the use 
of the morphine. I regained control of both 
bowels and bladder and gradually a feeling of 
life returned to my legs and arms, I can now 
walk without the aid of either crutches or 
sticks and can take long strides. My stomach 
trouble has all left me, and I can eat as 
heartily as ever in my life. My friends, who 
never expected to see me about again, are 
astonished at the wonder Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills have wrought in me. When 
I began the use of the pills my weight 
was reduced to 136 pounds, and it has 
now increased to 165. I am a new man 
and it is not possible for me to say enough in 
praise of your marvellous medicine. My wife 
also joins me in thanks, and says it was a 
happy dav for her when I began the use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, as since then she has 
been able to get rest at night which she had 
not done for so many long years before. I hope 
Heaven may direct this into the hands of some 
other poor sufferer, who may find, as I did, re 
lease from a living death through your great 
life-saving remedy. Yours very gratefully, 
JAMES MCLEAN. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a certain cure 
for all diseases such as St. Vitus dance, loco- 
motor ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis, sciatica, 
the after effects of la grippe, loss of appetite, 
headache, dizziness, chronic erysipelas, scrofu- 
la, etc. They are also a specific for the troubles 
peculiar to the female system, correcting irre- 
gularities, suppressions and all forms of female 
weakness, building anew the blood and restor- 
ing the glow of health to pale and sallow 
cheeks. With men they effect aradical cure in 
all cases arising from mental worry, overwork, 
or excesses of any nature. Sold only in boxes 
bearing the firm’s trade mark and wrapper 
(printed in red ink), and may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr, Williams 
Medicine Company, Brockville. Ont., or 
Schenectady. N.Y., at fifty cents a box, or six 
boxes for $2 50. 








———> 


Mr. Dunn (unpaid bill in his hand)—When 
shall I call again, Mr. Owens? Mr. Owens—- 


Well, it would hardly be proper for you 
to call again until I have returned the present 
call. 


——S———— 


Wabash Railroad Company. 

If you are contemplating a trip to Caiifornia, 
Mexico or any point South, please consider the 
merits of the only true Southern route, Every 
morning at 10.50 a.m. the California specia 
starts on its flight towards the land of the 
setting sun, passing through St. Louis and 
over the great Iron Mcuntain route. Palace 
sleeping cars to the gateway of Old Mexico, 
tourist sleepers to Los Angelos and San Fran- 
cisco without change. No delays from snow 
blockades. June weather all the way. Ask 
your nearest ticket agent for tickets and maps 
of this great railway, or write to J, A. Richard- 
son, Canadian passenger agent, north-east 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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277 Queen St. West 
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that come the most slowly, or never come atall. 
Anyone wishing to prevent this final catastro- 
phe and to help towards presenting the city 
with a really valuable work of art, can do so 
by forwarding anything under twenty dollars 
to Mr. Reid at the above address. Over that 


the library of the Legislative buildings a very 
a 
excellent crayon portrait of the late Hon. C, F. eae ere Senegee a 


Fraser which seems to be a good likeness, * 

° Mesers. M. Matthews, W. E. Atkinson, W. 
A. Sherwood, G. A. Reid and F. M. Bell-Smith 
his model for the monument to our soldiers | have sent pictures to the annual exhibition of 
who fell in the North- West Rebellion, which is | the Art Association of Montreal. 
to be placed in Queen’s Park. We hope no * 
false idea of economy will lead to its reproduc- The London Branch of the W.A.A, will hold 
tion in granite, in which not only most of the | its spring exhibition in Merch. Pictures should 
finest artistic qualities would be lost, but the | be sent to Roberts’ Gallery by March 1 for ship- 
monument would be too suggestive of a tomb- | ping. Lynn C. Doytz. 
stone. If cast in bronze, as the work fully = 
deserves to be, it will do the artist justice and 
be a credit to Toronto. Surely we do not wish 
to fill the city with such monuments as will 
prove a source of growing annoyance—growing 
because our tastes are developing—and all for 
the sake of a few hundred dollars ! 


Mr. Dickson Patterson lectured on Friday, 
February 22, to a most appreciative audience in 
St. George’s Hall, Elm street, on The Motive or 
Aim ofa Picture, After being introduced by 
Prof. Mavor with some favorable remarks re- 
garding the high class of work Mr. Patterson 
has done, especially in the line of portraits, 
many of which are now in the University, the 
lecturer proceeded to define the style of work 
of the idealists and the impressioniste, dwell- 
ing at length on Whistler as the exponent of 
the latter in his work and methods. The 
lecture closed with a very appropriate quota- 
tion from William Black’s Shandon Bells, in 
which John Ross sets torth the essential quali- 
ties of a great picture, one that will go right to 
the heart of the onlooker. 

Mr. Wyly Grier lectured on Portrait Painters 
from Holbein to Watts last Saturday, under 
the auspices of the University of Toronto, in 
the Biological Building. After a general out- 
line of the subject had been given and the five 
great periods, divided according to the artistic 
productions of each, were sketched, the room 
was darkened and views were given illustra- 
tive of the work of many of the artists spoken 
of in the lecture, The views began with the 
portrait of Sir Thomas More and ended with 
that of Eilen Terry as Lady Macbeth. The 
lecturer gracefully acknowledged his indebted- 
ness to Professor Mavor for many of the pic- 
tures from which the views were taken, and to 
Professor Ramsay Wright, Mr. Jeffery and Mr. 
Plaskett, who had been of much assistance in 
preparing the views. The applause following 
the moving of the vote of thanks was very 
hearty, as the thoroughly and altogether de- 
lightful way in which the subject was handled 
fully deserved, 


Art Notes. 
The opening of the Academy exhibition has 
been fixed for April 18, 


Mr. T. M. Hennessy has had on exhibition in 


Mr. Walter S, Allward has now completed 
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A DAINTY FILORAL EXTRACT 
For Handkerchief, Toilet and Bath. 
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SOLD THE WORLD OVER 


H. CORBY, Agent for Canada. 












* 

A fine portrait of Mr. C. C. Van Norman, 
retiring president of the Commercial Travelers’ 
Association, will be unveiled this evening at 
the rooms of the Association. The picture is 
by Mr. J. W. L. Forster and is pronounced an 
easy and dignified likeness, 

a 

The exhibition of the Montreal Art Associa- 
tion opens next week. Among the pictures 
from Toronto artists are six by Mr. Ahrens, 
two of which were at the last Palette Club ex- 
hibition. The most important of these two— 
After the Rain—has been on view until the 
last few days in the Roberts’ Gallery and has 
been bought by subscription for $100 with the 
intention of forming, along with a few other 
pictures belonging to the city and now at 
Government House, the nucleus of a perma- 
nent exhibition. Mr. G. A. Reid, Yonge street 
Arcade, is the treasurer for this picture fund, 
for which most of the money has already been 
raised, but, as everybody knows, it is always 
the final contributions to anything of this kina 
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Our Communion and Jnvalids’ Wine 
“ST. AUGUSTINE” (Registered), 
Is the best value obtainable. 





J. S. HAMILTON & CO., Brantford 


SOLE GESERAL AGENTS 


TURKISH BATHS 


204 Kins Street West - - 





Toronto 


These Baths are open all 
night with sleeping accom- 
moedations for each bather. 

Greatest cure for Rheumatism, Cold, 


Cough, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Inscmnia. 


"Phone 1286 











Chiropodist always in attendance. 


HOWARTH’S OARMINATIVE 
Thies medicine {ie superior to all others for Wind, Oram: 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infants, occasio 
by teething or other ailments. I¢ will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and rest, also quiet nights to mothers and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Bottles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 


Ss. HOWARTH, DrRuaoais? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 





JAMES MACMILLAN, Esq., Helena Avenue, 
Bracondale, Toronto, Ont., writes : 
** January, 16th, ‘95, 


*T am constrained to write you again in 
praise of your K.D. C., to which, with the 
blessing of God, I owe my present good health, 
which is better now than it has been fcr may 
years. My wife also at times was trouble 
with Waterbrash and Heartburn. I asked her 
to try K. D. C. for it, and after the first dose, 
Heartburn ceased and she has not been 
troubled with it since. If anyone in our family 
has headache or heaviness after meals a dose 
of K. D. C. removes all trouble. It is our 
family medicine now, and it should be in every 
home, asI believe prevention is better than 


cure.” 
FREE SAMPLE 


K. D. C. CO, Ltd. 


New Glasgow, N.S., 
or 127 State Street, Boston 


Ladies! 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wilkin- 
eon Truss, the only truse that will cure 


rmanently, hae 
Rupture Bie cffices in the 
Rosein House Block, Toronto. 

Those who are wearing Trusses of any 
kind, and more especially physicians, 
are Invited to examine this great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Carpets Sewed and Laid. Fea. hers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen's Suite, 
Overcoate, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 
dyed with care; also Lace Ourtains, Plano Covers, Dam- 
asks, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladies’ Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


of Blood, is the 
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Al emia, or Povert 


WHY cause of the many pale faces we see at | Headquarters CR EA M 
eens De a . fore eo eo oe eee 
n Ar emic person may be known 
BE a. pale, waxy bse te smmienios We oan supply any quantity, from } piot to 60 gailons on 
PALE = mee. -_ is eee ain short notice. WHIPPING CREAM a specialty. 
olly’s *‘ Duchess” 8 will re- 
store color, health, strength and beauty, : KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453) Yonge St. 
ND and make the paleet face clear and rosy, Phone 8910. Opp. College St. 
A thus pees oer complexion. ans 
A: emia it — manes oe mae . . 
from the eyes, the rosy hue from the ] W ad 
LANGUID cheeke, the cherry color from the lips. Dry Kind ing 00 
To restore these all that is necessary 
ANY ia to send 50 cents to Lyman Bros. & Co., Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates 93.08 
Sole quate, o e pe Sasa 4 orato! side ae much as a barrel. 
~~ for a box of Je s ‘* Duchess 
LONGER ? pinis, containing @ Game, caer te he HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


and euffictent to oure. felephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 


a §, @ TORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY 
Shirts, Collars and Cuffs a Specialty 


In doing up Open Front and Collar Attached Shirt we have no equal 


106 YORK STREET 
Telephone 1605 Geo. P. Sharpe 
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HE recital given in St. George’s 

Hall on Saturday evening last 

by the Toronto Ladies’ Quartette 

proved to be a most enjoyable 

musical evening, and merited 

the large audience it attracted 

to the cosy little concert hall on Elm street. 
The Quartette, which is this season composed 
of Mme, d’Auria, Mrs. Willson-Lawrence, Mrs, 
Dorsett Birchall and Miss Bridgland, may be 
congratulated upon the success of their efforts 
on this occasion. Their selections were well 
chosen and admirably calculated to display to 
best advantage the finer details of ensemble 
singing. The most successful number by the 
Quartette was perhaps the Lullaby from Erminie 
as specially arranged by Signor d’Auria. Solos 
and concerted numbers were sung by members 
of the Quartette and were warmly received by 
the audience. Mme. d’Auria's singing has 
been so frequently noted in this column that 
any comment concerning it would be superflu- 
ous further than to say that she sang with her 
accustomed effect. Mrs. Willson-Lawrence is 
too seldom heard in our concert-rooms. Her 
voice, a true soprano of exceptionally good 
quality and expressiveness, gives every indica- 
tion of careful study and cultivation. Miss 
Bridgland promises to become one of our most 
popular contraltos. Her singing is marked by 
a refined taste and musical feeling which 
are but too seldom the possession of our con- 
cert soloists. Mrs. Birchall was also well 
received in her solo work and is a valu- 
able member of the organization. Assist- 
ance was rendered ty Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, 
pianist, who played with much success com- 
positions by Chopin, Schubert, Moszkowski, 
Whitney and Chaminade. The Krabe grand 
piano used was much admired by connoisseurs 


present. 
a 


Miss Louise McKay, the popular young 
soprano soloist of the Metropolitan Methodist 
church, has recently been singing with 
great success in Marshalltown, Iowa. Miss 
McKay was tendered quite an ovation 
a> a concert given under the auspices 
of the Marshalltown Philharmonic Society 
on January ili. Her singing is spoken 
of in high terms of praise by the local press, 
the Saturday Guest referring particularly to 
the fine quality of her voice, the ease with 
which she sang and the artistic manner in 
which her solos were interpreted, as well as her 
pleasing personality. Miss McKay sanz on 
this occasion Weber's Freyschuetz Aria and the 
soprano obligato to the Inflammatus from the 
Stabat Mater by Rossini. 


The Sunday school hall of the Church of the 
Redeemer was the scene of a very enjoyable 
concert on Tuesday evening last, the occasion 
being the first annual concert of the Sunday 
school orchestra, which is justly claimed to be 
one of the very best of its kind inthe city. A 
large audience was in attendance and thor- 
oughly appreciated the excellent programme 
presented under the direction of Mr. Walter 
H. Robinson, choirmaster of the church. Sev- 
eral selections, including Mozart’s overture to 
Marriage of Figaro, were played by the or- 
chestra in a manner which indicated the care 


bestowed upon them by the conductor in 
rehearsals. The orchestra contains some 
very promisiag material and its future 


development will be watched with interest. 
Tne choir of the church sang several choruses 
and part-songs in their usual excellent style, 
reflecting much credit upon all concerned. 
Mrs. F. W Lee played Beethoven's Variations, 
op. 34, most artistically, and Mozart’s beautiful 
Quintette for clarinet and strings was inter- 
preted with good effect by Mr. W. F. Robin. 
son of Hamilton, Mr. August Andersen, Miss 
Kerr, Miss Langstaff and Mr. E. Knaggs. 
Special mention should ba made of the excel- 
lent vocal numbers contributed respectively by 
Mrs. Willson-Lawrence, soprano, and Mr. J. W. 
H. Musson, basso, The admirable manner in 
which these songs were rendered created no 
small enthusiasm, both singers being obliged 
to respond to encores. Miss Kerr’s violin solo 
was rendered with surprising ease and techni- 
cal facility and proved to be one of the strong- 
est numbers on the programme. This young 
lady has talent of a superior order. With 
further study she should develop intc an artist 
of more than ordinary ability. 
a 


A violoncello recital will be given in St. 
George’s Hall by Signor Giuseppe Dinelli on 
Tuesday evening, March 12. Signor Dinelli 
will play Mendelssohn’s Sonata Op, 58 for ’cello 
and piano, assisted at the piano by Miss Maud 
Gordon, besides solo numbers by Dinelli, Pop- 
per, Stern and Servais. Madame d@’Auria will 
contribute several vocal selections and a most 
enjoyable evening may be anticipated. 


The concert given under the auspices of the 
King’s Daughters in the Pavilion on Thursday 
evening of Jast week proved to be an occasion 
of much interest and pleasure, A goodly sized 
audience was in attendance and the pro- 
gramme, which was most agreeably varied, 
was admirably carried out by pupils and teach. 
ers of the College of Music, including Misses 
Reynolds, Fiowers, Tymon, and Messrs. Sher 
lock, Knox, Stutchbury and Burt, vocalists ; 
Mrs, Lee and Miss Suilivan, pianists, and Mr. 
Grenville P, Kieiser, elocutionist. The work 
of the majority of these artists has been so 
frequently commented on in this column that 
it is sufficient to say that they performed their 
parts with their accustomed ability and were 
warmly received by the audience. The pro- 
ceeds of the entertainment, which was under 
Mr, Torrington’s direction, were devoted to the 


city work of the King’s Daughters, including 
the free ward in Grace Homceopathic Hospital. 


Mr. J. Humfrey Anger’s fourth organ recital 
lecture, illustrative of the development of 
organ music, was given in Association Hall on 
Saturday afternoon last in the presence of a 
goodly sized audience, The programme em- 
braced compositions belonging to the Emotional 
Period as exemplified in the French school, 
including also several works by Italian com- 
posers, The works of Batiste, Wely, Guilmant, 
Grison, Widor, Capocci, Morandi, Saint-Saens 
and Dubois were drawn upon by Mr. Anger, 


who played throughout with great care and 
In his explanatory remarks 


excellent taste. 
the organist cautioned those players who re- 
presented the two extremes in programme 


making, namely, those who utterly ignored 


Batiste and Wely and the other element which 


made too liberal a use of the generally light 


and tuneful compositions of these two com- 
posers, 


Miss Jessie Perry’s organ recital at Associa- 
tion Hall this afternoon promises to be an 
event of considerable interest. This promis- 
ing young organist, whose first recital it is, 


will play Bach’s Fantasie and Fugue in G 
minor, Guilmant’s Sonata in D minor, Lux’s 
O Sanctissima Fantasie, and several other 


numbers by Wagner, Smart and Spinney. 


The programme will be varied by the contribu- 
tion of vocal and instrumental solos by ad- 


vanced pupils of the Conservatory. 
o 


Miss Marie Kimberly, pupil of Mr. H. W. 


Webster, scored a success for herself at a 
The voice and 


recent concert in Cooksville. 
style were much admired and highly praised. 
Miss Paul, another promising pupil of Mr. 
Web:3ter, who sang at Thornbury recently, 
was spoken of in the papers as the best 
vocalist they had ever had there. 
ladies, 1 am informed, are to appear in con- 
certs in Toronto in the near future. 


A Montreal correspondent, who pays a fiat- 
tering tribute to the good influence of Satur. 
Day Nicut in the musical world of Canada, 
has forwarded a list of the concert attractions 

| in Canada’s eastern metropolis during the 
space of one week, and pertinently asks the 
question, ‘‘ What is the matter with Toronto?” 
It certainly would appear from the strong list 
of musical events now being crowded into one 
week in Montreal, that the much vaunted musi- 
cal supremacy of Toronto, of which so much is 
made at times, is—I sadly acknowledge it—a 
vain delusion and a hollow pretense so far as 
public performances aro concerned at allevents. 
My correspondent instancer, besides the usual 
church concerts, organ recitals, piano and song 
recitals and the other smaller events which I 
cannot spare space to specially mention, the 
following more important happenings: ‘ At 
the Opera Francais Bizet’s Carmen; Verdi's 
La Traviata; Audran’s Les Noces d’ Oli- 
vette and Planquettes Rip-Rip; at Windsor 
Hall the regular concert of the Montreal 
Symphony Orchestra, under M. Couture, 
and at the same place a_ performance 
of Haydn’s Creation by the Philharmonic 
Society of Montreal, also under M. Cou- 
| ture.” The claim is made by my corres- 
pondent that the Philharmonic Society of 
Montreal is now acknowledged to be the fore 
most musical society in the Dominion and one 
of the very best in America, a fact which is 
“freely acknowledged by eminent Americans 
and other foreigners who have heard its work.” 
A glance at the festival programmes now being 
prepared for the April festival of the Philhar- 
monic in Montreal certainly indicates, as 
judged from a Canadian point of view, a sur- 
prising amount of enterprise, besides confidence 
in the resources of the organization and supe- 
rior attainments of the conductor, 
* 

The critical columns of last week's issue of 
the New York Musical Courier contain a com- 
plimentary notice of Mr. J. Lewis Browne’s 
Eleven Sketches, which were referred to by 
me some time ago. The reviewer plays a very 
high compliment also to the Canadian music 
engraving industry, as exemplified in Mr. 
Browne’s Sketches by the publishing house of 
Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co. In this connec- 
tion the Courier says: ‘‘These Sketches fill 
forty one full-size folio plates, which are en- 
gzraved with large, bold notes in the very best 
style. The printing and paper are both good. 
The binding, tints chosen, design of title, etc., 
deserve notice, for all exhibit such extremely 
good taste that one does not wish to hide this 
music in a pack, but would willingly see it lie 
on the top.” 


* 

The distinguished violinist, Adolf Brodsky, 
whois so well known personally to many 
Canadians, and who was formerly on the staff 
of teachers at the Leipsic Conservatory of 
Music, has accepted a position as first violin 
teacher and director of ensemble and orchestra 
classes at the Royal Manchester College of 
Music. Herr Brodsky will also fill the impor- 
tant position of concertmaster of the Symphony 
concerts under Charles Halle’s direction at 


Manchester. 
. 


Miss Genevieve E, Canniff has composed a 
tuneful setting of a Lullaby—Little One Sleep 
—words by Rev. Frederic B. Hodgins, formerly 
for some years editor-in-chief of ’Varsity and 
now resident in Ottawa. The song, which is 
dedicated to Mr. F. H. Torrington, is now on 
sale at our city music stores, 


Signor Dinelli has been permanently ap. 
pointed organist at St. Patrick’s R. C. church, 
where he has been supplying with much ac 
ceptance for some time past. 


* 

Gaul’s Una, which is to be produced on 
Thursday evening next in Massey Music Hall 
under the direction of Mr. Torrington, promises 
to be an event of great interest. As already 
stated in this column, Unais a work of con- 
siderable merit and is regarded as one of the 
most masterly productions of the most popular 
of English choral writers, The argument is that 
Una, daughter of a king in the delightful land 
of Faery, has sought the aid of her lover, the 
Redcrosse Knight, to rescue her sire, held cap- 
tive in his castle by a beleagueringdragon, As 
they jouroey at nightfall they meet a hermit, 
in whose abode Una finds shelter, Redcrosse 
sleeping under neighboring forest trees. Una, 
deserted and wandering in the forest, meets a 


Both these 
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lion whilst encountering fauns, satyrs and 
naiads, who would make her their queen, and 
is discovered by the knight, Prince Arthur, who 
whilst conducting her home tells that Redcrosse, 
renouncing the magic influence of the enchant- 
ress, was at her instigation imprisoned in a 
giant’s castle, whence he (Arthur) rescued him, 
and Redcrosse since, in expiation, has slain 
the dragon, thus liberating Una’s father. The 
lion recedes to his accustomed haunts. The 
lovers again meet and the foiled enchantress 
vanishes. The King’s retainers and Una’s 
handmaids rejoicingly foretell the bridal. 
7 


Mr. W.E. Fairclough’s sixth organ recital of 
the present series will be given at All Saints’ 
church this afternoon. Mr. Fairclough, who 
will be assisted in the programme by Miss 
Mabel Langstaff, vocalist, will play an attrac- 
tive selection of organ music, embracing com- 
positions by Bach, Smart, Merkel, Guilmant, 
Widor, Schumann and Dubois. Four of these 
selections are being repeated by request of 
attendants at previous recitals. Mr. Fair- 
clough’s recitals are justly considered among 
the most important of our local musical events 
and should be largely attended. 


Miss Lina Adamson, one of our most brilli- 
ant younger violinists, will give an invitation 
recital in the lecture hall of the Normal 
School on Tuesday evening, March 12, Miss 
Adamson will be assisted by the following we!l 
known artists: Mrs, Drechsler Adamson, Mrs, 
F. Lee, Miss Grassick, Miss K. Archer, Miss E. 
Massie and Mr. Walter Robinson. ‘here will 
be a silver collection in aid of the Hospital for 
Sick Children, 7 


Mr, A. B. Jury has been permanently ap- 
pointed organist of Elm street Methodist 
church, a position which he has been filling 
temporarily for some time past. I am in- 
formed that Mr. Jury has succeeded in build- 
ing upa very efficient choir since he has been 
in charge of the music at Elm street. 

e 

I am pleased to note that Herr Rudolf Ruth 
has entirely recovered from his recent severe 
attack of la grippe, and that he will be able to 
appear at the second soiree musicale by the 
Beethoven Trio, which will take place in St. 
George’s Hall, Eim street, on Tuesday evening 
next. Signor Pier Delasco will assist with 
two vocal numbers, including Mrs, Blackstock’s 
admirable song, My Queen. Every number on 
the programme provided for this recital is a 
gem and is of a character which guarantees one 
of the most enjoyable entertainments of the 
kind yet given in this city. 

a2 

I have received from Mr. R. J. Hall of Little 
Rock, Ark., formerly organist of Immanuel 
church, Toronto, several programmes of sacred 
concerts given under his direction in his new 
home. The programmes speak well for Mr, 
Hall’s enterprise and ambition, and it is grati- 
fying to learn that the manner in which they 
have been interpreted is being so highly appre- 
ciated in the West. Mr. Hall writes me: ‘I 
found achoir of six untrained voices when I 
arrived here. I have now thirty-two chor- 
isters—twenty-two men and boys and ten 
ladies. We are preparing Williams’ Bethany 
for performance at Easter, with organ and 
orchestra,” MODERATO, 

—_— 


Young Mother—Oh, Uncle Crusty! do tell 
me how to put baby tosleep. I've tried every- 
thing. Uncle Ceusty—H’m! Have you tried 
hitting him on the point of the jaw? 


Tom—I can’t make out about that girl we 
met last night. The way she was dressed she 
might be an heiress, Jack—Yes; but she was 
good-looking enough to be a typewriter. 
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YongeSt. and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


PUPILS MAY ENTER AT ANY TIME| M 


CALENDAR 


Of 132 pages. giving fall information, mailed 
free to applicants. 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL @F ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW. B.A., Principal 


BEETHOVEN TRIO 


SECOND MUSICALE 
ASSISTED BY 


Signor Pier Delasco 


ST. GEORGE'S HALL, ELM 8ST. 


TUESDAY, MARCH 5th, At 8.15 P.M. 


ADMISSION 50 CENTS 


R. J D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Coaductor Torento Maite Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 
Toronte Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
and Siudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


L-orD N. WATKINS 

308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough inetruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 








Mss H. M. MARTIN, Vocal and Piano 
Teacher. Certificated vocal t acher of Toror to Oc!- 
lege cf Music. Pisvo pupil of Mr. Field; vocal pupil cf 
W. Elliott Haslem and Mies Reynolds Mise M MARTIN, 
43 Wellesley Street, or Mstropolitan College of Music, 


M® CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 


Open for engagemente for Concert, Balle, Engagemsnte, 
Parties. etc. 


82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or, Whaley, Royse & Co., 158 Yonge Strees 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpoint 
AT THB 

Toronto Conservatory cf Music and Bishop Strachan 

Sshool, will receive private om In the s+ bove branches, 


also in Pisano Playing, at her Stud’o, 14 St. Joseph St. 





THE SENSATIONAL SUCCESS OF TORONTO 
R°8. V. FERGUSON, Comic Vocalist 
aad Entertainer. Open for a few selio) engage- 
mente. Address— Russell House, Yonge Street. 
M®&® GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 
ths etuty of Sizht Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Tue.dav evening. Termes by letter, 
care R 3. Wiliiame & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Utd.), in affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrons—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
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MUSIC 


4 HOLIDAY ALBUMS 


Specially adapted for the Holidays. 
cloth, gilt, $1 each. 


Sacred Song Album 
Piano Album 
Song Album 
Dance Album 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
PUBLI‘HERS 
158 Yonge Street ~ - 


Neatly tourd jp 


Toronto 





RINGTON, Musical Director, Gsrorcr GoopeRHaM, Pree. 


R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 

Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
tion. Popil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. 
Peof. 8. Jadasaohn. Pupile are — to study con- 
scientiously and with seriousness. Modern methods. Ad- 
drese—Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Messrs. A. 
& S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 

Studio reception hours, Mondays from 4 to 5. 


MISS DaLtas, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M. 


PIANO AND ORGAN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 99 Bloor St. West 


Mss MINNIE TOPPING 

Papil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and concert engazements accepted. Addrese— 
98 Division Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


MES. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Oonductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, wiil receive pupile at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 


ME, STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
i tes Signor Lablache, who taught Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria vocalization. Gives thorough instruction in olce 
Outure, Singing, Style and Breathing, Italian method, aleo 
Pianoforte. 183 Church St., Toronto. Terms moderate. 


GRay's a 














LAMPERTI 
VOOAL SCHOOL 
(Canada’s Authority on Lamperti.) 
OPERA ORATORIO CONCERT 


d Teachers’ course with diploma. 
ee 287 Church Street, City 





RS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 


Pupils and concert engagemer te accepted 
7 Tranby ive , or Toronto College of Musio. 


Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


kK. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College 


Residence - - 605 Church Street 


MISS Mary THOMPSON 
Graduate of Neffe’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 


Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture 
Day and Evening Sessions 


Open for concert engagements. 
Well’s Commercial College 
Cor. King and Church S8te., Toronto. 


W, J. McNALLY, 
- Late of Lelpzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher eof Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
M®: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.Q) 
SOLO ORGANIST 

Will receive a limited number of pupils for instruction 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Church. 

Mr. Fairclough also receives pupils in Piano playing, and 
gives personal and correspondence leseo.s in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Road 

Or Toronto College of Muric 


ERBERT '‘W, WEBSTER, Concert Bari- 
tone, late of Milan, Italy, Choirmasier of St. Peter's, 








Vocal Teacher Metropolitan College of Music and Havergal 
| Hall Ladies’ College. Apply 0, Oddfellows’ Hall, cor. 


ERBERT 1L-YE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Behm and ordinary systems. 
53 Gloucester Street 


DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


R. V. P. HUNT 

Studied at the J.eipzig Conservatory of Muiic with 
=. Oarl Reinecke, Pro!. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
oher. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Denaill Lydies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Cholrmaster Simo +e St. Meth. Church, Qehawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


MISS CLaRa E ROTHWELL 
SOPRANO 


Soprano eo!oist Trinity Methodist Quartette, 
Concert engagements accepted. 


For terms apply— 








49 Madison Avenue. 
ISS ELLA M. BRIDGELAND 
CONTRALTO 
Soloist Trinity Methodist Church; Member of Torinto 
Ladies’ Quartette. 


Open for engegemente. For terms address 
36 Lowther Avenue 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 


Concert Pianist and Accom ist 
Choir Directos of the Church of Our Lady a Leuetes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupils bed. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


MB:: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Me. #. KLINGENFELD *”""*™° 
Cencert Violinist 


CONCERT h.AGAGEMENTS, RECIT 
Pupils received in Violin, Voice Culture, ae and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne Bt. 


W H. HEWLETT, and Choir- 
© master Oarlton Street Methodist Church. 


Addrese— Teacher of Piano and Orga 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music 


ISS MARIE KIMBERLY, Dramatic 
aa ee ote, Meshent Webster. Open for 
tainment Burean, Confederation Lite faliding 


CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Sol 1 
hing ac * Fatman a in rng 
pupils. ‘AVON-BAN kK Humber aon 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENGE | 
comes SOPRANO SOLOIST 
ng Soprano Oburch of the Red 
prob et: panne, Member Toronto 
CHURCH AN D CONCERT 
Open for engagementa. For terms address Toronto Con- 
Read 











servatory of Music, or 103 Avenue 


R. C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 


MBs: Cc. E. SAUNDERS, Mezzo-Soprano 
Concerts, Recitals, hic. 

Dr. Saundere conte puplieia siagiog and flute playing. 
In voice training he follows the methods of W. E:liott Hes- 
lam. Asa flatiet be ie a pupil! of E. M. Heindl and Eugene 
Weiner. 15 Miog 8t, E. or 233 Robert Street 
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S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


39. 41, 43, 45, 47 MeMurrich Street 
TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac — 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing students for ths Toronto Uni. 
versity examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of H. M. Fie'd. Address— 


270 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


MISS J. STocKs a 


Teacher of Piano 
Hae etudied the Krause method with Mr. H. M. Field. 
Residence— 110 Bedford Road, 


MES: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 
M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M_, Baritone 
Pupils for vocal or plano and concert engagements ao. 
06 pteu. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 











M®; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, alsc 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 3429 Huron Strect 
Or Metropolitaa College of Music. 


STAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO. 

VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander &t , Toronto, 
Canada. Noadvance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer. 
ing ia English, German and French permanently cured. 





W. F. HARRISON 
= and OChoirmaster 81. Simon’s Church. 
Musical w of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Miss Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar Roaa *. = Besedale 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


Edward Lye 
& Sons 
CHURCH 


PIPE ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


Our Organs are 
now in use at Holy 
Trinity Church, 

Cook’s Presby- 
terian, Centra} 
Presbyterian and 
Parkdale Metho- 

diet Churches. 


18, 20 & 22 
St. Alban's &t, 
Toronto 








IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Coll of Music, Conducto 
of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col 
lege Ladies’ Vocal Club. Voice production and Itailan 
method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 
Oratario, Church and Concert engagements a~cepted. 
Tvronto College of Music and 86 Major 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils reorived for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Solo! 
Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 8%. 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert eo 
Instructor of Varsit j° Mandolin and Guitar C!ube 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Wonge St., ot 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 


MiSs CARTER 








at Concerts. 


380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 





R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krauee, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albert Halle concerts; Richaré 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the Seid! orchestra 
tour in Can 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative adian eolo pianist at the World’s Fulr, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Torente College of Musi¢ 


M®&. WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA 
The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 
Concerts, Balls, Private Parties, At Homes, etc. For 
terms, etc , apply to 70 Woo4 street, or Room 4, 45 Adelaide 
Street East. 


D/ALESANDRO’S ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balle, Receptions, Concerts, &°. 
Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. Al! 


the latest popular music, aleo Mandolin Orchestra. Special 
for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 85 Agnes §*., Toronto. 


P. W. NEWTON 


Teacher of the Banjo, Guitar and Mando- 
lin. Private lessons ; instruc: 
tion. Studio at Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
street East, from 10 a.m.to6 p.m. Tele: 
phone 749. Evening lessons only at reél- 
dence, 6 Irwin Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


AGNES KNOX 
ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for engagements in Canada aftes 
December 1, 1894. Address:— na seiied tee 
MRS. F. CHARLTON BLACK 
ee 16 Denii Square, Toronto. 


A, C, MOUNTEER, B.E., 
LECTURER IN ELOCUTION 
In Knox College and Ontario School of Pedagogy, Toronto. 


Private instruction given at residence, 128 St. George 5t- 
Special Terms to Select Classes 
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& margin of profit upon the premiums they are 
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Jackes, ° John, New Brunswick, or St. John’s, New- aS 
: Warbrick, vg et 2» 5 Gane wen foundland, or, in fact, many of our On- D® CHAS. J. RODGERS 
Bote ind Bt O'Hara, ener ot g tario towns which have suffered from severe DENTIAT 
oh Street or. P, H. Sims, who was appointed to act as earl DEE oot ie ome cae Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge «& Colle,e¢ Sts. 
secretary, read the eo . over, fail to afford such security as financial in- . celta dennis 
ANNUAL REPORT. stitutions which loan money upon mortgages ME: FRANKLIN J. ANDREWS, Dentist 
directors have pleasure in submitting to | require, and consequently it would involve the : 
The p Room G, Confederation Life Bui ding, Yonge and 
SIALTY the shareholders their report on the business of | necessity of other insurance being procured by Richmond Streete, formerly Yonge and Queen Streete 
eae the company for the year ending December | borrowers beyond that charged for by the ee ee Toronto. Telephone 1086." 
ac 31, 1894. . ‘ — tie aeaagr ot But roy — — 
From the accompanying statements of ac-| the many objections to whic 8 propose R. HAR 
“a it will be seen that the company has | system of so-called insurance would be open. T asda Wednesda and Thursda Ni ht d Th d Aft D OLD CLARK Tel. 1940 
Toronto Uni. made satisfactory progress during the year. he single fact that it would place any city un- ll y, y y ig § all PS ay 6Pn00n DENTIST 
The total income amounted to $1,464 654, and | dertaking it in daily danger of being rendered 45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 
the balance of income over expenditure was | hopelessly bankrupt must condemn it in the 
ge of Music. 397,690.94. Two half-yearly dividends at the | judgment of all who give the matter serious ’ ‘ ) ‘ MASSAGE 
—— rate of 7 per cent, per annum have been de- | consideration. I feel, as I have said, interested Appearance of the Indescribable | henomenon F 
clared, the surplus or reserve fund has been | in this question chiefly as a citizen and as & 
no increased to $517,424, and, after making ample | taxpayer, and my reason for touching upon it MA4SS4GE—THOM AS J. R. COOK 
f. Field. provision for @ re-insurance reserve to run off | here is that, having constantly before us in our e Graduate of West End Hospital, London, Evg. 
Iford Road, all existing risks, the net surplus of the com- | business the dangers of conflagration hazard, Raterences Pon fae be am vd ee 1236 
pany has been increased by $12,264. it seems fitting that a word of warning (even pg physiciane. one 12 
Soprano The directors have to regret to have to re- | though the possibility of the consummation of —_ 
cord the death of Mr, A. M. Smith, who had | this project may be remote) should be given to MEDICAL. 
ari been & valued member of the Board for the | those who would impose upon us a liability pf es _ 
aritone ast two years. The vacancy thus caused has | which might involve such dieastrous con- , é . D®: A. F. WARNER 
On filled by the election of the Hon. S.C. | sequences to us, both as individuals and asa In a Scientific Seance on CARLTON STREET 
“Toronto. Wood as a director. community. Telephone 362 ‘ a6 
> “ SUMMARY OF FINANCIAL STATRMBNT. The vice-president seconded the adoption of Telephone 3620. Hours, 1 to 4 an 6 to 8 p.m. an 
— Gai OMNI TION os 5h cicndivse50s0cassneees $1 464,654 84 | the report, which was carried, and a vote of is ile o 
RN Total « xpendivare, including appropriation for thanks passed to the president, vice-president D® MURRAY McFARLANE 
Banjo, alec losses under ar jastment ..........-.+-+++++ 1 366,964 00 | and directors for their services during the past | Ua IS ly ) a Nn €OSO oo cere Eat ad Throat surgeon 
b. a ud lug $s 97,690 gt | 7ORr Hours—9 a.m. tol p.m., 4 to 7 p.m. 
ses ny amauta sais | sorve-as wuoesea lie the emnsan poses clovers som San teipen tere — 
— Dividende declared.........+++ +++++++00. ++ 62,500 0) | A. Cox, S. F. McKinnon, H. M. Pellatt, J. J. OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
sinout 1 467 482 15 | Kenny, Thomas Long, R. Jaffray, Hon. C. S. MANY EXPERIMENTS ENTIRELY NEW 326-328 Jarvis Street 
ee decseose 3 y, 
AUTO. Total ng0ete. ......++++eseeees 200 35 C. LL.D... A. M Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
» Toronto, MU UEDMINNG o.0s os cccecisss veasceecceecses 200 357 16 | Wood, Jon Hoskins, Q.C , LL.D., aa, yers. women. Hours—I1 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 
. Stammer. oar ies Oe Ata meeting held subsequently Mr. George , 
iy ouzed. Surplus to polloy-holders ........... seseeee- $1 267, A. Cox was elected president and Mr. J, J. Prices only 16c., 26c. and 36c M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D 
———— The president, in moving the adoption of the | Kenny vice-president. A. ° . M.D. 
report, said: I coare = — first Pee my. i cies “a ae aoa oe a — 
rs, as W ffairs. Mrs. Blackstock’s guests were as Removed to 223 urc » Toronto 
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pervatory of with a statement of the business of the com- | Phcenix from the ruins of the coffee planta-| the handsomest dowagers in Toronto, and Miss ARTISTS. 
_ ae? the past year, and of its condition at | tions, which were suddenly destroyed by the | 5), stock while a trio of graceful maidens é aes 
my wd t 1894 which I think we can say, | ravages of the Hemileia Vastatrix, large tracts : , Sin ten dita A DR. GAUL'S 
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~-feeaeee assumed the responsibility of the direction of ele oe ng ee ee —— Easter lilies predominated. Crowds of ladies Masse Music Hall Thursda Mareli / 
je Btreet the affairs of the company at the close of the they cave met with in the growing of this | were present, including most of the smart peo- y ) :, v 


year 1892, At the annual meeting in the Feb. 
ruary following, when the shareholders rati- 
fied the changes which bad been made in the 


they have received, and that on the entire busi- 
























article has been one of the wonders of the cen- 


tury. 
The trouble that is taken also by Ceylon tea 





ple, and the affair was most delightful. Let- 
ters received from Mr. Gooderham and Mr, 








Ascend py Elevator. 


Plan opens at Nordheimer’s to subscribers Monday, 
March 4, at one o’clock, and the public on Tuesday at ten 
o'clock. Reserved seate, 50:., 759., $1. 


























The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 

















i fidence in the i k bright reports to those at 1 
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Organs are cee a tants Ge as ite old-time standing | Chased in its purity, in sealed lead packets, and oe ae * vs holde a drawing weekly in which the public may take parton 
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mist ever, has been rendered less difficult than we | Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick and many Lillie of Sherbourne street. 
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4 the Col seconded our efforts to place the business upon | reporting a small visit to the University in this growing metropolis, being that entirely new, P°RTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
nd Itaila a satisfactory basis, To the support and co-| conversat. Several dance engagements were | truly superb, oabinct ficished, brown stone, pressed brick, =< Stadio, 168i. Jostpu St., Turonto. Telephone 3746 
e formed. operation we have thus received, and to the th ll swept pathway lead- | detached residence, : 3 
rted. great advantage of having in cur vice-presi- | entered into on the well swept p ciniiia tk. eee sii 
jor dent, who has fulfilled the duties of man-|ing from the beautiful temple of healthy | No. 170 sabe he aa : = oe . Established 1880 
PSG LER? att Bee | Maton to the honorable lle m whieh te | ropavrtontane setaarat eect | William H. Elliott) woe, cAtvine classes ror 
underwriter, I attribute mainly the _ pro- mental powers are supposed to be devel- Sealine. Now {s the time to purchase. Rock bottom ® as Ss leant =S i : he 
nductor gress we have made during 1894, and f ice; very emall amount of cash rcquired and low interest. : : "i b d Spadina A 
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PIANOS 


| Our Business 
THE HOME 
PIANO _ 


Is making 


Upright 
We solicit for them the 


—— PIANOS 
O critical examination of 
the music-loving public. 


Our productions of the present 
season are the finest we have 
ever offered. 

Unpurchased Pre eminence 


Establish them as unequalled 
in Tone, Touch, Workmanship 


and Durability. 


Heintzman & @ 


117 King St. West, TORONTO 


Social and Personal. 


The wedding of Mr. A. L. Kent, son of Mr. 
Ambrose Kent ot Toronto, to Miss Gertie 
Lucas, daughter of Mr. R. L. Lucas, took place 
at Oakville on Wednesday, February 20, at the 
residence of the bride’s father. Rev. Mr. 
Ockley, pastor of Euclid avenue Methodist 
church, assisted by Rev. Mr. Calvert, pastor of 
the Methodist church, Vakville, performed the 
ceremony. The bride was charmingly attired 
in cream silk and carried bridal roses. The 
bridesmaids were Miss Rose Roy of Toronto, 
Miss Clara Smith of Toronto, and Miss Essa 
Lucas, sister of the bride, The groomsmen 
were the bridegroom’s brothers, Messrs. Wil- 
liam and Fred Kent of Toronto. 


The French Club had a very pleasant evening 
last Saturday at the Presbyterian Ladies’ Col- 
lege as the guests of Miss Baker, a member 
of the college staff. Several of Dr. McIntyre’s 
clever young students sang and played French 
music for the entertainment of the Club, who 
always enjoy an evening at the college. 

* 


The twenty-fifth anniversary, or silver wed- 
ding, of Mr. and Mrs, Thomas Moore of North 
Toronto was celebrated on Tuesday evening. 
An artistic embossed souvenir commemora- 
tive of the occasion was presented to each 
guest at the supper, after which congratu- 
latory speeches were delivered and a suitable 
response made by Mr. Moore. The guests 
signified their earnest wish that a golden wed- 
ding may be celebrated by the happy couple. 


Mrs. Frank Hodgins of Cloyuewood gave a 
very large and smart afternoon tea on Tues- 
day, at which a number of ladies and gentle- 
men were present. The day was fine and 
bright, and the parlors of Cloynewood held a 
very pleasant and congenial gathering, of 
which this cordial host and hostess are always 
assured. 


Mrs. Daniel Rose of Avenue road gave a 
reception for Mrs. Thornley of London, on Fri- 
day evening of last week. In forecasting this 
event, which was very bright and enjoyable, I 
did not mention the address, and the item was 
enlarged upon elsewhere by adding the address 
ot Mrs. Dan Rose, St. Mary street. I hope 
Mrs. Dan Rose's friends did not join in the 
misunderstanding which might have led to 
annoyance, though I fancy many of them saw 
her bright face at the Athletic Club dance. 


Mrs. Kerr Osborne had a serious fall one day 
last week on aslippery pavement. She has 
been for some days confined to bed, but is now 


better. 
* 


Mrs, Svers and Miss Eva Kennedy, guests of 
Mr. Walker of Carlton street, were two very 
sweet and stylish attendants at the Athletic 
dance. 


* 

Invitations are out for the first Speaker's 
dinner for Tuesday evening next, ‘' to meet His 
Honor the Lieutenant Governor.” 


* 

The ladies of the Athletic Club committee 
give their annual dinner on Thursday next at 
the Club dining rooms at seven o'clock, 


Miss Campbell of Listowel is the guest of 
Mrs. Leckie of Ear! street. 


The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick have accepted the invitation of the 
!adies of the Athletic Club to their annual din- 
ner on Thursday evening. 


e 
Mrs. James Hardwell 
with pneumonia, is now convalescent, 


Mr. Frederic Villiers was lunched by Colonel 
Mason of the Grenadiers on Tuesday, and left 
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REDUCED,| 
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"TWIN BAR 


EVERYBODY CAN NOW AFFORD IT 





who has been very ill | 





ALKERS 
33-43.KING STEAST 
NEW SPRING GOODS 


Ladies’ Cotton and Canbrie Underwear 


Corset 
Covers... 


at 9c. 


at I9C. 


at 29C. 
39¢. 


49¢. 


The values have never been surpassed : 
CHEMISES—Cotton, lace trimmed, 19 

would be worth 25c. elsewhere... C 
CHEMISES~— Fine Cotton, with cam- 

bric frill trimming 25€ 
CHEMISES-— Fine Cotton, with fril- 

ling and insertion 30€ 

At 50c, 65c and 75c, Embroidery and In- 

sertion. 

At $1, $1 25, Lace or Embroidery Yoke. 
Drawers... 

19c, Lace and Tucked. 

25c, Cambric Frill and Tuck. 

35c, Lace Frilled or Embroidery. 

soc, Embroidery, Cluster Tuck or Lace. 

75c, 85c, $1, $1.25, Fine Lace or Em- 

broidery. 

Skirts. . 

Special value in Embroidery trimmed, 

; Lace or Embroidery, $1, $1.25. 


75¢c 


Gowns... 


at 50¢. 


at 75¢c. 


at $1.00 


at $1.25 


Corsets... 


All the best American and Canadian 
makes, direct from the manufacturers 

R. & G —The celebrated American, in 
four lengths of wa‘st, in white, black 
and drab. 

Bb. & C.—Canadian make, but a great fav- 
orite, in white and brown. 

YATISI—Made with stockinette and jer- 
sey sides, very comfortable, white and 
tan. 

FERRIS ) Childrens and ladies, all sizes, 

WAISTS J hygienic, recommeuded by 
the medical faculty. 


R. Walker & Sons 


on the afternoon train for New York. Colonels 
George and Fred Denison were at the luncheon 
and found an enthusiastic Imperial Federa- 
tionist in Mr, Villiers, who intends returning 
to Toronto on a short visit after Easter, 

. 

Mr. T. Y. Saito, the Japanese artist whose 
ordered picture for the Mikado’'s gallery at- 
tracted many visitors to Ellis’ art room last 
year, died of decline at Dundas on Thuraday 


morning. 
* 


The sad news has been received from Vic- 
toria, B.C., of the death there of Mr, Frederick 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Toms of Ottawa. Mr. Toms, who had been 
awarded the contract for the new government 
buildings at Victoria, left for the Coast a short 
time ago to begin work, but not long after his 
arrival there he was stricken down with pneu- 
monia and had to be removed to the hospital, 
where his life was despaired of for some days. 
He took a turn for the better, however, and it 
was thought he would soon be able to take a 
trip south for the benefit of his health, and his 
wife went out in order to accompany him to 
Southern California, but he died just two days 
after her arrival at Victoria. Mrs. Toms left 
Victoria on Wednesday for Ottawa, where her 


’ husband will be buried. Mr. Toms was well 


known throughout the province, having been 
contractor for many public buildings. Mrs. 
Toms, who was formerly Miss Annie Reddie of 
this city, has many friends here who remember 
her with loving sympathy in her severe 


bereavement, 
- 


Mr. and Mrs. James Murray of Rosedale 
gave avery pleasant impromptu evening for 
some visiting friends on Saturday. I believe 
the affair took the shape of a progressive card 


party. a. 


A number of small and very pleasant dinrers 
have been given this week, but no function of 
importance. 


The Dress Suit Case 


When intending to be away from home for two or three days 
and requiring to have a dress suit with you, the above illustrated case 


will be found the most desirable. 


all prices and sizes. 


We carry a large stock of them at 


Purses, Card Cases, Dressing Cases, Pocket Books and all kinds 
of Leather Goods, our own make and imported in endless variety. 


105 King 


Special 


St. West 


400 Pairs Real Scotch 
Turcoman Curtains 


LIGHT COLORS AND NEWEST DESIGNS 


Orchid, Tulip and Persian 


Without fringe (for windows). . 


With heavy fringe top and 


tom (for portieres)....... 


. $ 9.50 per pair| Usual Price 


1050 « « {915,00 


Per Pair 


bot- 


These goods are infinitely superior to any Chenille curtains in the market ; are to be seen 
nowhere else in Canada, and are worthy the attention of keenest buyers. 


INSPKCT ION 


JOHN KAY, SON & 


SOLICITAHD 


(; 34 King Street West 
6 


TORONTO 


DIRECTIONS 


FOR USING THE 


New Skein Holder 


Cut the skein through 
and through, at the 
tag end, and cut off 
the knot; then pull 
a single thread. as 
showninthecut. Ifa 
double length needle- 
ful is required, cut 
through knotted part 
of skein and 
then pull loop at same 
end. 


ok JONES. TORONTO. 


only, 


What leading Art Embroiderers say of our NEW PATENT HOLDER: 


I cannot refrain from telling you how much 
attached I am to your Silks, and how very de- 
lightful it is to use them from the New Patent 


Holder, 
Mrs. C. M. TENBLIN 
837 3rd Street, 
Louisville, Ky. 


I think the Holder a magnificent improve 
ment, I use your Silks constantly for my 


We receive dozens of such testimonials with every mail. 


work, and rejoice in this pleasant way to keep | 


Miss Josig JONES, 
752 N. Ninth Street, 
Philadelphia. 


them. 


Your New Skein Holécer is a great help and | 


SARAH A. DREw, 
Bethel, Maine. 


convenience. 


Allow me to say you have done the ladies a 


| great favor, which I think all will appreciate 


Have YOU tried the New Patent 


by enclosing your Silks in the Cases, I cer- 
tainly do. Mrs. N. B. DoNALDSON, 


Harrisburg, Pa. 


I am much pleased with the New Holders 
you are using for your Wash Silke, They are 
& great success, RS. BELLA F, Horton, 

Pawtucket, 
Rhode Ieland, 


Holder? Brainerd & Armstrong's ‘' Asiatic Dyes” Wash Silks are now to be had from 
leading dealers all over the Continent put up in this form. 


Do Not Insure 


Until you have seen one of the unconditiong 
policies of the Manufacturers’ Life, Even 
policy is without conditions as to habits of lif 
or manner of death, and non-forfeitable from 
any cause whatever after the first year, . 

Head office, cor. Yonge and Colborne Street, 
Toronto. ' 


—J 





* 


W. L. WALLA 
IS RECRIVING 
NEW GOODS FOR SPRING 


In all the Newest Shapes for Gente and Ladies. 
see the atyles and get prices. 


We Believe 7 


THAT OUR 
Razor Toe Boots 


For Ladies and Gents are the most 
comfortable narrow toe gocde on 
the market. They Icok well and 
we guarantee them to wear well. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 
39 Kies Street East 


The Best Thing Under Foot 
bought at Blacbford’s 


bought at 
We have just réceived a new-etock of 


Hockey Boots and &kating Boois 
In Black and Tan. Superb in 
shape and exquleite in fis 

Ice Creepers, Rubere, Over- 
oy and Overgaiters of the very 

est. 


Call ang 


83 to 89 
King Sreet East 


CHINA HAL 


Established 1864 


Glass Tableware 


12 Patterns (open stock) to select from 





«ORDERS FOR MATCHINGS 


Dinner, Tea and Toilet Set 
Glass, &c. 


JUNOR & IRVING * ¥igyis2 


Phe Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births, 


AOLAND—Feb. 27, Mra. F. Acland—a daughter, (st!l!born), 
WICKSON— Feb. 18, Mra. A. Frank Wickson—a son. 
BODDINGTON—Feb. 18 Mre Walter Beddington—a 80 
GOLDSTE!N—Feb. 23, Mee. Maxwell Goldetein—a son. 
PATTERSON—Feb, 2i, Mre. John Patterson—a eon. 
BALL—Feb 24, Mre. Frank Ball—a daughter. 
MEHARG—Feb 23 Mre. Walter Meharg—a daughter 
SEAGER- Feb. 19, Mre. Percy Seager—a son 
GREENE—Baltimore, Mre E. H Greene—a daughter. 
GORDON—Feb. 18, Mre. Andrew Gordon—a gon. 

La VENTURE—Feb. 16. Mre. A. La Venture—a daughter. 
VERNER—Feb, 16, Mre. W. A. Verner—a son. 
GORDON—Feb. £0, Mre, Colin Gordon—a gon. 


Marriages. 
LEPPER—BURNS-—Feb. 26 Jame; Arthur Lepper to Effi 
O Burne 
BISHOPRIC— OASSELMAN—Feb. 13, H. Bishopric to Ss 
C.seelman. 
DAVEY—MASON—Fib 20, G:orge Davey to Mary Eni! 


Mason. 

K&NT—LUCAS—Feb. 20, Arthur L Kent to Gertrud 
Lucae. 

McQUILLAN—WARD—Feb. 
Sarah Ward 

JORY— FORD—Feb. 21, Joseph M. Jory to Lilian E. Ford, 

BENSLEY—BOOTH—Feb. 21. Joho Bensley to Esthe 
Frances Booth. 

Santee, wOnmte—Feb. 23, Hedley Bridge to Eth 

orris. 





19, Thomas McQuillan to 


Deaths. 


BUCK—Feb 20 Harry S Buck, aged 23, 
BARLESS—Feb. 26 Gertrude W. Barless, aged 2 
HARWOOD—Feb. 26, Henry N. Harwood, aged 2° 
McARTHUR—Feb. 24, Alex McArthur, aged 56 
PHIPPS—Feb. 25 John H. Phippe. 

STUART—Feb 25, Margretta Stuart, aged 85. 
TAVERNER—Feb 23, John Taverner, aged 74. 

Von SZELISKI—Feb 24, Paul E K Von 8z iieki, aged 4 
DOWNEY—Feb. 22, Sarah Lee Downey. 

La VENTURE —Feb. 22, Mianie P. L. Venture. 
LINDSAY—Feb 25 Jonn F. Lindsay, aged 59 
SNOW DEN—Feb. 23. Robert Snowdon 
TWITOHELL—Feb. 24, Captain F. Twitchell, aged 7 


— 


D®: G. L. BALL Tel. 2138 


DENTIST 
Following dissolution of partnership, remaine in Dr. Hip. 
kine’ late office, cor. Wonge and Gerrard Sirec\s. 


coole .. 


WORTH K{NOWIN 


THAT A 


ANADIAN 4 | 
rea Com av 


Tourist Ca 


LEAVES TORONTO 
EVERY 


FRIDAY 


AT 12,20 P.M. (NOON) 
For the PACIFIC COAST, via North Pay 


Read ‘WHAT IS A TOURIST OAR,” free on applica 
tion to any agent. 





Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRANGCH LINBG 
ONLY DIREOT LINE 1O FRANCO} 


New Fast Express }teamer 


R. M. MELVILLE, 
Agent, 
34 Adelaide St. East, Toro 


A. FORGET, 
General Agent, 
New York. 
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